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Josh's eyes looked to the front of the bar, then back down at his phone, then back to the front of the bar 


again. 


Hit traffic MI be there 5 min tops! :-)' 


That was the text Josh got 20 minutes ago. 

Josh sighed, as he slinked into the booth at the bar. 

He was currently across town, sitting in a bar waiting for a friend. 

Well this wasn't even his idea, it was said friend's idea. 

Josh's new album was released, and it deserved some celebration, even if it was a few months late. 


Josh knocked back the rest of his beer, and held up his hand to order another one. The waitress acknowledged 
him, and grabbed him another. 


As another 10 minutes rolled by, Josh grabbed his phone, looking through his texts again, till he found Enc’s 


name. 
Where the fuck are you? Did you get in a car wreck or what? :/' 

Josh had typed up, and was about to send. 

"Sorry, ah don't look so mad, Im sorry!" 

Josh lifted his head and saw Eric standing by the table. 

He deleted the message before he hit send 

"5 minutes, huh?," Josh teased, 

"Kt took me 5 minutes to get here, but then | had to park" 

Eric sat in the booth across from Josh. 

"Oh, we're celebrating. Let me get us something to drink” 

Josh lifted his beer, "I'm good" 

‘Let me get you the next one then | need a drink too; lIl get it at the bar, itll be faster" 

Eric went to the counter to order his drink Josh sat back and took a sip from his glass, not waiting for his 
friend. He had already finished one glass before. Good thing he had decided to take a cab to come down and 


meet his friend. Not that he was used to getting wasted every evening he would go out but it was better to 
be careful. 


Eric was back a few minutes later. 

‘| ordered some wings and other stuff too. l'm starving." 

Eric lifted his bottle in Josh's direction. 

"So... To your new album. What's the title again?" 

Josh rolled his eyes. 

"To Be One With You" 

"Aww... Sounds nice." 

"Cheers." 

"So what have you been doing so far? Lots of promo and some live shows already?," Eric asked. 


Josh took a sip of his beer, "My sister has been taking care of my promo stuff, you know on Instagram, stuff 


like that," he started off. 
"Then have some interviews lined up, mostly podcasts, then I'll start Touring come Spring," Josh added. 


"Look at you being a busy boy now, kinda funny in the sense of how things turned out," Eric laughed under his 
breath. 


A small smile did play on Josh's lips. 
"| suppose, yeah," Josh sighed a little. 


Eric knew he'd have to pull back a bit, since it was sort of a touchy subject still. It had been only a couple of 


weeks since he had been fired. 


Eric could have said, ‘they don't know what they're missing’ or ‘who needs them anyways, huh". He knew 


better though. 


This was a night to celebrate with a friend, not picking at wounds that probably weren't even about to start 
healing yet. 


Thankfully their food arrived, which helped fill in the small lulls of no conversation 


lll be here for a few weeks, | wanted to record some stuff, you'll have to come over sometime," Eric said, 


before taking a bite of chicken wing. 


"Sure, just text me. | can join you for a session or two." 
Josh picked a few things from the appetizers platter Eric had ordered but he didn't eat much. 
"The album has good reviews, | reckon?" 


"Pretty good, yeah," Josh said. "I hope it sells well. You know, it's kind of strange. | always want to try to make 
it perfect, like how | know it should sound, in my head, but at the end of the day, it doesn’t matter. It doesn't 


even always matter what the reviews say. If people don't like it..." 
"You don't have to worry. You have a wide audience now." 
Josh glanced up at Eric and shrugged. 


"I know. Even if things suck a bit still.. | should be grateful for the publicity, right? As long as they talk about 
you... 


Eric finished chewing on his chicken wing. He only noticed that this little word, now, had much more weight than 


he had first realized. 


Now Josh was famous. After being with the band for so many years and after having made the headlines of 
all the music industry websites and YouTube channels when his dismissal from the band had been made official 
just a couple of weeks before, Josh was definitely a name people would recognize. And yet, he had chosen to 
produce his solo record under a totally different name. Probably not on purpose, because his solo project name 
would have been chosen well before the band chose to part ways with him. 


"| didn't mean it that way," Eric added. "| meant because of the good thing you did with the band in the last IO 


years." 


Josh was munching on a celery stick, gazing away and looking only half convinced. His face softened when he 
looked back at Eric. It was his friend and he was trying to be supportive. It was stupid to get overly touchy 
about the topic. 


"I know. | still need to adjust a bit. l'm getting so many questions about the band.. l'm supposed to do an 
interview about my new album and people ask me about whether | knew about anything and whether | was 


surprised when they told me." 


| know you don't check the news online and all that but people are really rooting for you, you know. It will die 


down and they will focus on your music." 


Eric took the last chicken wing. 


"You're going to do any video for the first single or something like that? | know you love being featured in 
those," Eric teased him, knowing all too well that Josh felt better away from cameras and video recording 
devices but that was at least making for a more fun topic of conversation. 

"Thought | recognized that voice somewhere." 

Josh and Eric looked over. Both of them were a bit surprised at who they saw. 

Josh blinked, unsure what to say. Eric on the other hand did that for him. 

"Thought you were in New York, Dave?," Eric said. 


Dave had his arm on the part of the booth that Josh was sitting closest to. 


"Oh, | was, but | got back last night on a redeye, you know how neurotic | get when my sleep schedule gets 
messed up," Dave explained 


Even though Josh was only a foot away from Dave, he could smell his aftershave. 

Did Dave always smell this nice, Josh wondered. 

Dave did notice Josh was there, but only after briefly chatting with Eric he acknowledged him. 

He looked down at Josh. For some reason suddenly, Josh never felt so small. 

Maybe it was how Dave's hooded dark eyes were looking at him, which wasn't malicious, more curious. 
"Guess we have something in common now, huh?," he said to Josh. 

Josh felt his face get hot suddenly. 

Dave was smiling at him. 

"Huh?..." Josh seemed a touch confused. 

"You getting sacked," Dave chuckled. 

Dave gestured with his hand, "may |?," hinting for Josh to scoot over so he could take a seat: 

Eric playfully rolled his eyes, "this is supposed to be a celebration, you know, Josh put out his album," he said. 


"Oh, it’s okay," Josh smiled, scooting over so Dave could have a seat. 


"What're you even doing here, Dave?,” Eric asked. 


| was meeting a friend, they bailed because they had an emergency, then | heard your sultry voice, and had 
to investigate," Dave explained, then playfully teased. 


Josh obviously knew Eric and Dave were close friends and had been in the same band for a long while. Still, LA. 
was big and what were the odds for Dave to be in the same place that Eric had picked for their small get- 
together? 


"So you have a new band already?," Dave asked Josh. 


Josh shook his head. Dave had a playful smile and a swagger that made him think twice about what to answer. 
He didn't know if the man was really asking or just making fun of him. 


Its a solo project. Other musicians played on the album but it's not a band." 


Dave nodded and moved his arm over the top of the booth cushion Josh shifted a tad further, to give him 


more space. Dave seemed to notice and chuckled at the younger guitarist's reaction. 

"| might need to check it out" 

Josh thought Dave's voice was soft and not at all how Josh expected him to sound. 

"lts a great album. You should," Eric added. 

Dave's gaze stayed on Josh. He was not following too closely what the Peppers were doing but he knew them 
and their songs and he was trying to picture Josh going wild on stage with them. It was hard to put the 
images together based on what he could see. Josh seemed shy and distant, almost skittish. At the same time, 
the brooding artsy vibe he was giving off was piquing Dave's curiosity. Or maybe it was the strange hairdo 
and Josh's dark eyes. 

"Oh | will," Dave smiled. 

"Since you have freetime now, we should jam sometime," Dave proposed to Josh. 

Josh blinked. 

Dave wanted to jam with him? 


If this was a few years ago, he wasn't sure this would ever happen. 


The thought of jamming with Dave didn't sound off putting at all to be honest. Josh thoroughly knew Dave's 
style of playing, when he was with Jane's addiction, and then with the Peppers. 


The idea actually captured Josh's interest 

This really should be the time he should do whatever he liked. There was nothing truly stopping him. 
"That would be cool, yeah," Josh answered 

Dave smiled, happy to hear that. 

The three of them chatted for a while longer before Josh excused himself 

It was getting late. 

Dave got up from the booth to let Josh out: 

"Don't be a stranger, this'll be good for you," Dave said, then pulling Josh into a hug 

Josh blushed a little, maybe it was a mix of what Dave had just said, and the sudden gesture of affection 


Josh could really smell Dave's aftershave, and now leather. He mentally noted how Dave's smell matched with 


his looks, which were good. 

"Yeah alright," Josh laughed under his breath. 

"Ill text you later,” Josh turned to Eric. 

Eric held up his beer to Josh. 

"See yah," Eric smiled. 

After Josh had left Dave took a seat back down in the booth. 

Dave and Eric used this time to catch up. 

"l'm happy | stopped in, | think it's been almost a year since | last saw you," Dave smiled. 
"Weird coincidence to be honest," Eric replied 

Dave laughed, "hey before | forget, could you give me Josh's number?," he asked. 
Eric slightly eyed him. 


"For what?" 


"Well how else am | supposed to contact him, when we're gonna jam?," Dave questioned. 
Eric pulled out his phone, but hesitated. 

"That's all?," Eric still eyed him. 

Dave smiled. 

"Why? What do you think is gonna happen?,” Dave asked, 

"Knowing you for, | dunno, let's say almost 40 years.," Eric trailed off. 

Dave laughed again, "jeez we should have an anniversary," he teased. 


Eric scrolled through his contacts and tapped on Josh's name. He showed Dave his phone screen to let him get 


his number. 
"He's a good guy and a good friend of mine." 


When he was done, Dave checked that he had typed Josh's number correctly in his own phone before putting 
it away. 


"Yes, so?" 

"And he's in a tough place right now." 

"He's a good musician and he likes to play with others apparently. Right up my alley." 
Eric frowned. 

"l'm serious." 

"Don't worry, Eric. l'm going to call him for a jam, not for a kinky pet play session" 


"| doubt he'd be interested." 
Dave finished his glass. 


"Some people like to try new things. | know he's played on John's weird experimental stuff when he was young. 


It means he's an open-minded guy." 


"Just don't.. Okay, nevermind” 


Dave stood up. 

"We should go for lunch some time. Call me, okay?," he told Eric. 
"Alright, | will. Have a good night" 

Dave gave Eric a quick goodbye hug and left. 


On his way back home, he was thinking back to the evening and their chat, when Josh was still sitting with 
them. Was Josh even into guys? Dave had no idea. 


He had been too busy looking at him and trying to figure him out to actually pay attention as to whether Josh 
had been checking him out. He had seemed to like his personal space and kept his distance when they were 


sitting in the booth but that didn't mean anything coming from a guy who was clearly introverted, 


An impromptu jam session sounded like a good idea to get a better feel for the guy. 
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Josh felt a light buzz in his pants. 

He grabbed his phone from his pocket, and saw he had a text. 
‘This is Dave, you free or what in the next couple of weeks to jam?” 
Josh blinked as he stared at the text 


It had been a few weeks since him, Eric, and Dave were out at that bar. To be honest Josh had almost 


forgotten about Dave suggesting they'd play together. 
Also, how did Dave get his number? He didn't remember giving it to him, or did he? 
Nah. Eric must've given it to him. 


Josh looked through his calendar on his phone, having made notes about interviews on certain days, or other 


things he needed reminders of, like doing laundry and stuff like that 

It looked like he was free at the end of the week 

Josh scrolled over to his messages, telling Dave just that, and saving his number as well 

free Saturday, let me know if thats good for you or not, and HI send you my address 

Josh stared at the message. He shook his head, cleared it out and tried again 

Oh, hey Dave, Im free Saturday, let me know if thats cool or not 

Josh lightly drummed his fingers on the end table in his living room. He was currently curled up on the sofa 


The guitarist read over his text a few times in his head. 


Still not right.. 

Josh let out a heavy sigh. 

"Okay," Josh said aloud. 

Got my number from Eric | presume? lol free Saturday let me know if that works’ 

Josh read it over, and sent it. 

A couple of minutes later he got a reply back. He was surprised how quickly Dave answered. 
Saturday works, my place or yours? ;) 

Josh blushed, but laughed under his breath. 

Who did Dave think he was? 

My place, let me know what time works for you :) 

Josh sent off the message without giving it a second look. 

Dave and Josh traded a couple more texts, which involved the time, and Josh's address. 
Josh smiled to himself a little, once everything was settled. 

Mostly it was a type of excitement. 


Dave could be a bit intimidating, since he was cocky, over confident, cool, and just well.. Everything that Josh 


wasn't. 
Josh was excited at the thought of playing with someone new. 


Both of them had a connection now. Being fired from a band that they each gave several of their years to; 
but it could be so much different than that. 


Josh wondered what they could do together? Would they just play covers, you know, to warm up to each 
other's playing? Or maybe they would just riff into things. 


Josh also wondered whether he should record these things. Would Dave let him? 


Josh thought about these things and had forgotten all about the book he was reading on the sofa, before he'd 


gotten interrupted by Dave's text messages. 

Now his mind was reeling, imagining their meetup in a few days. It was silly, really. Josh was used to playing 
with other musicians. Of course, this was a first and it was always a bit more exciting to jam with someone 
for the first time. 

He got up and went to the kitchen to get himself a coffee. 


Who was he kidding? Although he didn't know Dave, he knew his guitar playing. There would probably not be 


many surprises about that. Josh caught himself wondering about the reasons why Dave had actually texted. 
He was in a band and he was a busy person doing tv shows and probably many other social things. He was the 
kind of guy who was probably out meeting people several times per week. He could find plenty of other 
musicians to hang out with and play, surely. Yet, he'd apparently spend next Saturday evening at Josh's place 


for a jam. 


Josh went back to his living room with his coffee and picked up his book again. After rereading three times the 


same page, unable to focus on what he was reading, he put it away and went to his studio. 


He scanned the room, which was crammed with instruments, cables and pedals as well as a few amps and a 


couple of computers, plus several open boxes of promotional gear and material for his new album. 
Josh liked his home studio and music room chaotic and messy but maybe he should tidy up a bit. 


Thankfully, the rest of the week flew by. Josh had a few promo podcasts to attend and also a couple of 
personal appointments. 


He hadn't heard from Dave for the rest of the week. He didn't know if he should have reminded him that they 


were meeting in the evening. It was not like a business appointment or an interview, was it? 


Just as he was wondering about that and distractedly browsing on his laptop, he heard the doorbell. He checked 
the time. Just a few minutes after 1. 


Josh went to open the door and let Dave in. 

"Hi, come in," he said. 

Dave was carrying his guitar case and he had a small backpack slung over one shoulder. 
"Hi, Josh. Nice place," Dave said as he walked in and looked around. 


"You found it easily?" 


"The navigation system found it easily.” 
"Where do you live?" 
"Close to Hollywood. I'm more of a city dweller." 


"| like being away from the buzz, so.. " 


Dave was still standing in the entrance, with his case. Josh gestured to follow him. 


"This way. Let's go where you can put your things down" 


Dave hadn't taken much with him besides one of his favorite guitars. He figured Josh would have everything 


else he might need and when he entered what Josh had called his ‘music room’, he knew he had done well. 


Dave walked in and smiled. 

"You do have a lot of gear." 

"Yeah... l'm a bit of a hoarder. Just music things, though." 
Dave put his guitar case on the floor. 

"You record your stuff here?" 

"Some things. | have the basic equipment." 

Dave looked around, quirking an eyebrow. 

‘Its high quality basic stuff" 

Josh sort of shrugged it off. 

"You want anything to drink?," Josh asked. 

"Water actually would be great, thanks," Dave obligingly took the offer. 


Josh disappeared out of the room, that left Dave alone in there. 


Dave happily set aside his things, as he poked around the room, taking a closer look at everything. 


Dave noticed all the vintage pedals Josh had. 


That was usually a given to be honest, Dave probably had the same problem, which made him laugh a little. 
"What?," Josh questioned as he came back in the room. 

"We have a bit of the same problem," Dave smiled. 

Dave taking the water bottle from Josh, then saying a ‘thanks’. 

"You have a loft of pedals, but | think any guitarist will that has a little bit of money right?," Dave explained. 
Josh did laugh a little as well. 


"At least it's a healthy habit," Josh said, though he regretted it a little, since it could've been taken the wrong 
way by Dave. 


Though Dave himself didn't seem to notice, or maybe just didn't care enough for Josh's choice of words. 
"True, | could be doing worse things now, any particular area | should set up?," Dave asked. 

"Well anything can be plugged in, anything catching your eye?,” Josh asked. 

Since he had a lot of equipment in here, he figured he'd give Dave a choice. 

Dave picked a vintage amp he noticed, he hadn't played on that type before so it made him curious. 
Josh got Dave all set up, while Josh himself set himself up. 

Dave was playing around with his guitar while he waited for Josh. 

Josh noted how Dave was playing, even if it was just tinkering around 

Josh started playing, he seemed to slip into Dave's guitar playing effortlessly. 

Dave raised his brow slightly, looking at Josh. 

Oh, this kid was good 

Dave held back a simile. 

Tonight was definitely going to be fun.. 


Dave watched what Josh was playing, his eyes focused on the other man's fingers sliding up and down the 


guitar neck 


After several minutes, Dave noticed something else. He noticed Josh's posture was leaning back. 

Dave held back a smile seeing that. 

Josh's knees bent more and more... 

Till Josh was on his knees. 

Dave continued to play, although distractedly. His focus was still on Josh's playing but even more on Josh 


himself, as he was literally on the floor. The guitarist was lost in his thing and not paying attention to what 
Dave was doing, till Dave basically stopped. Josh hit a few more notes but then slowed down and finally looked 


up. 


Dave was staring down at him, surprised and fascinated. That was a very different Josh than the shy guy who 
had been sitting at the bar with him and Eric a couple of weeks before. 


Josh switched to a basic rhythm, keeping his gaze on Dave. The other guitarist didn't catch the pass right 


away. 
"Something's wrong?," Josh asked. 

Dave licked his lips and snapped himself out of his staring. 

"Sorry... Got distracted." 

Josh tilted his head, wondering why. Dave's small nod and chuckle eventually hit home. 
"Oh, me?" 


Dave was now in the lead and doing some impro of his own. Nothing too complicated though and at that point 
he couldn't resist anymore. He had to say something. 


"Yeah... You. So.. You like to be on your knees?" 

Josh shrugged 

"Hts comfortable.” 

Dave bit back a laugh. Okay, so the allusion went way above Josh's head. Dave smirked 


"Right. Not at my age, though. But you can stay there if you prefer," he said while taking a few steps in 


Josh's direction, till his guitar was only a few inches away from Josh's face. 


In a way Josh wasn't phased by Dave being so close. 


It was a little ironic, since at the bar Josh liked his space, but in his own home playing music, well.. He didn't 


mind Dave being so close. 
Maybe it was what came with the territory of being a musician 


You had to get out of your comfort zone and if there was another musician that wanted to get into your 


personal space, you let them. 


There was a familiarity to Josh's position. It reminded him of when he would be on stage with RHCP, and Flea 


would do the same. He would get even closer in fact. Which, speaking of, Dave was doing just that. 
Dave stepped closer, Josh leaned back 
Dave stepped back, Josh leaned forward again. 


They played off each other like this for actually quite a while till Dave changed it up, mostly wanting to know 
what Josh would do. 


Dave took a step forward, Josh leaned back just like he thought. 

Then Dave took another step forward, and Josh leaned back further. 

A grin was tugging on Dave's face. 

There was only so far Josh could lean back.. 

Another step. Josh leaned back. 

Josh hadn't noticed how close he was to an amp. 

He let out a small gasp, as the back of his shoulders and head bumped against it. 


The surprise effect of bumping into the amp made Josh lose his balance. He caught himself with one hand. 
Dave started laughing but came to his rescue and held out his hand to pull him back up. 


Josh started laughing at himself too. 
"More comfortable, you were saying?" 


"Usually there's more room around me." 


Josh took the opportunity of the break to get a few sips of water. 
"Creative people usually like to be on the floor," Dave told him. 


"I don't know if it has to do with being creative. Its just.. | go with the flow, you know? It's like all the energy 
has to flow through me and when it's too much... | don't know. That's just how | feel." 


"| saw. You were up there in your bubble." 
"Let's get back into it. I'll just try not to distract you this time." 


Dave would have gladly told him he didn't mind this kind of distraction but he was being careful. Josh at home 
and playing guitar was a different creature than what he had imagined. Sure, there was still the timid guy 


lurking somewhere but the musician had a more daring personality that Dave found very attractive. 


He had honestly never really watched too much of the Red Hot since Josh had joined. It was better this way 
for him. Not dwelling on the past. Once his tenure with the band had ended, he had moved on. He had heard 
some of their songs and singles, probably listened to the aloums when they got released but he had not 
watched their shows. He therefore didn't have any idea how Josh was on stage or with the band but now it 
seemed to make sense. If Josh had a bolder stage persona, it had likely been a good fit with the rest of the 


guys. 


Dave was always interested in discovering people's many facets. Truthfully, the most interesting people were 
the ones who had various personalities depending on whether you were meeting them in their job, in their 


private time at home or in other specific circumstances. Like in the bedroom. 


As they had started to play again, and as promised, Josh was still standing this time, Dave's mind wandered. 
What would a guy like him be like in bed? Whether it was with another man or a woman.. Which would 
probably make him behave differently. 


Dave was pretty sure that Josh lived alone in his house. He hadn't visited the whole place but it looked like a 


man's house, more specifically a single musician guy's house. 

If Dave had a pretty certain opinion about Josh being single, whether Josh was into guys, girls, both or 
anything else was not so easy to assess. Dave decided that the next chit-chat break they'll take might need to 
get a bit more personal in order to get the info he wanted. 


Besides having his eyes on Josh for most of the time, Dave did let his eyes wander elsewhere as well. 


Like towards the guitar collection Josh had in here. Dave was sure other guitars were hidden in other places. 


Since if you were a guitar player, you probably owned 20 or more guitars. 


When there was a lull in their playing, Dave spoke up. 

"You mind if | play one of yours?," Dave cocked his head to the side, gesturing to the guitars in the room. 
Josh was pleasantly surprised, he nodded, "yeah, go ahead, whatever one you wanna try," he smiled. 

Dave unplugged his guitar, and took a stroll over to all the guitars Josh had lined up neatly on a rack. One in 
particular caught his eye. A beat-up Telecaster. Dave wondered if this could've been Josh's first guitar. It 
looked old enough, and well loved. He picked it up, and plugged it in He sat on a stool, and tinkered with it for a 
few minutes, mostly to understand its sound. 

"How'd you get something like this?," Dave suddenly asked. 

The guitar sounded rich, he assumed it was modified. 

‘It was a gift, from one guitar player to another," Josh explained. 

There was some fondness on Josh's face when he replied. Dave noted how Josh's eyes flickered away. 

Dave looked more closely at the guitar. He knew he'd recognize it from somewhere. 

"Let me guess, Frusciante?," Dave chuckled. 


Josh looked at Dave, "how-" 


"Besides me there's only one other Fender man that'd ever have a guitar like this," Dave smiled. "| assume you 


guys were close, if he gave you something like this." 

Dave noticed the small sigh Josh let out. 

"Yeah, once upon a time," Josh forced a laugh, then grabbed his water to take a drink. 

Dave eyed Josh, mostly curious. 

Josh mightve looked a touch saddened, at least it seemed like that to Dave anyways. 

"Not so close now? | mean, you know, before he decided to come back" 

Josh itched his head, maybe thinking about how he should answer, or better yet, if he should answer. 
"Well when he left, and | came in to replace him, we chatted for a little bit. Him checking in on me, then he 


kinda just dropped off. Sometimes if we saw each other in person, we would talk, almost like we picked up 


where things left off. We never jammed or anything after | joined, which you know... Kinda sucks, | mean since 


|-." Josh started to explain, but caught himself when he realized he was starting to ramble. 
'Since you whal?," Dave asked 

Josh shook his head 

"Nothing" 

"Maybe | know what you mean, wouldn't hurt to share," Dave shrugged innocently 

Josh felt a small heat on his cheeks 


Dave wasn't a gossip, was he? Dave was the type of man that would take certain secrets to the grave, and 


maybe this would be another added to that list. 
Josh sighed, "I missed him, you know.. Like as friends, and possibly being more than that... 
Dave raised his brow. 


"When | worked with him when | was younger, got a little crush on him. | always, you know, tried to hint, 
pursue.. It kinda just.. Went over his head. Say what you want about John.. But damn he could be oblivious to 
everything around him, even his friends. | think he just saw me as a younger brother, which sucked.. 


Anyways..," Josh shook his head again, his face completely flushed. 


Dave forgot for a moment how they had ended up talking about that. It was clear from Josh's reaction and 
the blush on his face that it had meant something to him, even if John hadn't reciprocated. The guy was 


endearing, that was for sure. 


So Josh had had a big crush on John, who was older than him. It was a classic case of father figure, mentor 


or teacher / student situation and it had been with another man and that was all Dave needed to know. 


Josh had also mentioned that John might have seen him as a younger brother instead of something else. Dave 
wasn't sure how old Josh was but definitely John must have been IO years older than him. If he had to take a 
guess, Dave would have said Josh was around 35 now. IO years with the Peppers, it meant he would have 
joined them when he was 25, worked with John a few years before that. It all seemed to add up. That also 
meant that Josh was around I5 years younger than him. That was not a problem, as far as Dave was 
concerned. And if Josh had crushed on a man I0 years older than him, it surely meant age difference wasn't 


an issue for him either. 
"Well, it was his loss. Or maybe he knew and he just wanted to be a good guy, you know? Not take advantage." 


Josh pouted. 


"Yeah, maybe. Either way.. Not like | learnt anything from that," Josh said before turning away and strumming 
idly on his guitar. 


"What didn't you learn? Not all older guitarists are like John," Dave said. 
Josh turned around and he gave Dave a quizzical look. 


The older guitarist stood up and held Josh's gaze. He noticed Josh's cheeks had colored even more. Perhaps he 


had managed to get his message across. 

Dave broke Josh's gaze to notice the clock in the room. 

They had been playing together for three hours or so. Time really flew by. 

"Well, it was nice playing with you, but | have to go," Dave said. 

“Oh?.,." 

Josh looked a touch disappointed since he was actually used to playing for hours and hours with other 
musicians. It felt like they were just getting warmed up. Who knows if it would've continued to be a music 
session like that. 


"| have a small dog waiting for me at home, the life of a dog dad,” Dave chuckled under his breath. 


Josh looked a bit relieved to hear that answer, since it was actually something out of Dave's control and not 


that Dave had gotten bored with him. 

"| guess another time then?," Josh proposed. 

"Course, next time my place," Dave grinned, then giving Josh a wink. 

The blush on Josh's face got darker. He tried shrugging it off. 

"Yeah, alright.. |... Ill walk you out," Josh smiled, setting aside his guitar as Dave packed up his things. 
Dave's hands were a bit full, so he couldn't offer Josh a hug like last time, which was a real shame. 
"ll text you when Im free again," Dave smiled, as Josh let him out. 


"Oh yeah, cool, alright, it was cool having you over," Josh sort of blurted out before he mentally chastised 
himself. 


"It was a pleasure, see yah~," Dave waved, as he made his way down from the small porch of Josh's home. 


Josh shut the door, pressing his back against it, rubbing a hand over his face. 


"REAL fucking smooth, Klinghoffer..," Josh grumbled under his breath. 
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Dave couldn't help, but laugh a little on the car ride home. 


Mostly Dave was finding Josh adorable and endearing. It was rice to see him get a little flustered Dave was 
pretty sure that if he had played his cards right, he probably could've gotten Josh tonight. Where was the fun 
in that though? It was best to leave and pick things up another time. 


Of course Dave didn't look at it like a game, since he did find Josh very sweet. Though what Dave was looking 
forward to, was seeing how many buttons he could press till Josh did something back. 


Dave liked the slow burn of getting to know someone, that he could be intimate with. It was always better that 


way. 


Before Dave knew it, he was back home. Yet he didn't get out of the car. He parked in the driveway, and 
turned off the ignition 


Dave's mind had really wandered on the drive. Mostly he thought back about what someone like Josh would be 
like in bed. What he looked like without his clothes on since even tonight it looked like Josh had three layers of 
clothes on him. 

A small smile played on Dave's lips. 

Oh, he'd have fun taking off every layer, or maybe he'd make Josh take it off instead... 

Dave sighed. His hand trailed down, and started to stroke himself over his black jeans. Dave's eyes fluttered 
shut, and he let out a small sigh. Josh looked really cute on his knees like that. He remembered how Josh said 
he was really comfortable like that. 

| bet you are, kid.. 


Dave could imagine it already. Josh on his knees giving him those sweet upturned brown eyes, as he'd take his 


dick into his mouth. 


Dave let out a shallow breath, having taken out his dick to stroke it better. 
Dave would also toss aside that dumb beany Josh would wear, just to grip that wild dark hair of his. 


He was ready to bet his entire guitar collection, that Josh was a pleaser, doing everything he could to make 


sure he was doing a good job. 


Dave almost felt the words on the tip of his tongue. He'd call Josh a good boy and Josh would let out a small 


pleasing noise, which would of course be muffled by Dave's cock 

Dave stroked himself faster, tightening his grip near the tip of his length. 
"Fuck..." Dave grunted out a sigh. 

A few more strokes in, and he came into his hand 


Dave's head fell back against the headrest of his car, letting out a heavy sigh. He grabbed a couple of napkins 


from the glovebox, to wipe his hand clean. 


He briefly toyed with the idea of texting Josh, and telling him that he had jerked off in his car, thinking of him 
on his knees and sucking him off. Dave laughed to himself, imagining the shocked look on Josh's face if he were 
to send such a text. Obviously Dave wasn't going to do this. 


He threw away the soiled napkins in the trash outside before making his way inside. 


eR 


It had been a couple of hours since Dave had left. Josh was still in his studio. He had put his guitar away and 
was instead sitting behind one of his keyboards. He was not playing any specific song. He was not even 
improvising. His mind was wandering and so was his left hand, which was distractedly tapping on the black and 
white keys. 


The images of Dave smiling or looking down at him while they were jamming weren't leaving him. This meetup 
hadn't gone at all like Josh had expected it. He hadn't intended to tell him all those things about John and him - 
what had he been thinking to confide in him this way?.. Well, there had never been such thing as John and him. 
It had always just been wishful thinking on his part. And now he couldn't stop thinking about Dave. 

Damn.. What was it with him and older guitarists? 


Oh, wait. Wasn't it just one of the remarks Dave had made? 


All older guitarists are not like John, or something along those lines. 
What did he mean? Did he say that as a joke or was he serious? Did he mean.. Himself? 
Yeah, right. 


Dave was too smooth and subtle. Josh wasn't sure he really meant anything with that comment. Not that he 
would have minded. The guy was hot. He looked like a bad boy but he was actually really friendly and laid back. 
Josh had looked him up online to check his age. He couldn't believe he was over 50. He didn't look that old. 


Again, not that he minded his age. Older usually meant wiser, more patient.. More experienced. 
Josh sighed. 


It had been a few months since he had been with someone. Recently, it had been him and his right hand only. 
He'd surely welcome a bit of a change on that front. What would Dave's hand feel like? Josh closed his eyes 
and tried to imagine the scene. Dave behind his back, his right hand snaking around his hips, undoing his belt 
and his zipper, plunging in the opening and caressing him between the legs, finding his way into his underwear. 
Dave's left hand would be sliding up and holding his throat, forcing his head to the side, exposing his neck. Dave 
would probably kiss him and then graze his teeth against his neck, bite him a little maybe. 


Josh's left hand had long stopped playing with the keyboard. Instead his own right hand had sneakingly made its 


way to his crotch, acting up on the fantasy and mental pictures that his mind was conjuring up. 


He'd smell Dave's cologne, feel his body pressed against his back and his hot breath on his skin. Hopefully he'd 
trail his mouth below his ear and further back to his nape and the bottom of his hair, one of his sensitive 
spots where he liked to be kissed and touched. Dave's fingers would be wrapped around his dick, stroking him 
with a tight grip. He'd manage to look down a bit and see those skilled fingers with black nail polish curled 
around his shaft, pumping him hard and fast. 


When he opened his eyes, the feeling of his fingers stroking his own cock snapped him out of his reverie. He 


was hard as a rock and leaking. 
"Fuck... No..." Josh whined out loud and pulled his hand away. 


He was no longer 25, no longer young and candid enough to be wasting his time and energy on jerking off while 
thinking about a man who wouldn't be interested. Because Josh knew that whatever Dave's type of guy was, he 
probably wasn't it. Dave was bi. That was something he had understood from conversations with Eric in the 
past. Eric had never given him graphic details about anything but he had mentioned Dave's girlfriends and 
boyfriends on occasions, so it had been easy to put two and two together. 


He stood up and zipped up his pants. He needed a shower and a good night's sleep. And tomorrow morning, he'd 
call his sister to ask her to book him whatever additional promo activity she could so he'd have things to keep 


his mind busy and ensure his balls wouldn't end up a permanent shade of blue. 


It had been a few weeks now, since Josh and Dave had jammed together. 
Josh always wondered if and when Dave would contact him about hanging out. 


After several weeks of nothing, Josh assumed that maybe he was busy. Or there was always the off-chance 
that maybe Dave didn't care too much for their hanging out.. 


Anyways Josh had moved a bit with his life, since he had a bit of fame to his name. At this point he was 
doing way more press than he'd ever done for his old bands before RHCP. 


Josh was currently in some studio doing a podcast. The host was busy trying to change a cord to their 
microphone, and that's when Josh felt a buzz in his pocket. 


He discreetly pulled out his phone, wondering if it was his sister, getting back to him about something they 


were supposed to do the following week 

When are you free? 

Josh looked at the text and saw it was from Dave. 
He quickly thought about a reply, and started to type. 
fm rot sure’ 


Josh sent it, though he instantly regretted it. It could've come off as being disinterested. Josh typed up 


another message immediately. 

HI have to check’ 

That was better. 

Josh tucked away his phone since it looked like the host had gotten things figured out. 

He felt his phone buzz a few times, wondering if it was Dave who was getting back to him so quickly. 
Josh also mentally panicked a bit since he realized how fast he had first responded to Dave. 


Almost like he was waiting for his text or something, which would be right to some extent to be honest. 


Either way at that moment Josh would have to wait to look at his messages till this podcast was over, which 


was thankfully only in an hour. 
Josh waited till he got back to the privacy of his car, before he checked his phone. 


When he looked at his messages, he actually got a couple from his sister about next week, then he saw Dave's 


text 
Dont keep me hanging for too long :) ' 

Josh blushed while quickly looking through his calendar on his phone. 
Sorry | was doing a podcast thing, Im free this Thursday,’ he wrote back 
Josh didnt get a reply back from Dave till he got all the way home. 
4pm, Ml send my address in a few 


Well it didn't sound like Josh had much choice with the time. Before Josh could reply, Dave sent another 


message. 
‘You don't have to bring anything Ive got plenty of guitars you can play with if you want ;) 
Josh blushed reading that. He was a bit unsure what to say at first 

Okay cool see u then 3) 

Josh answered, it wasn't the best, but it would have to do. 


Josh let out a heavy sigh, he wondered how someone could be so smooth.. Or was he just reading things into 
Dave's texts? Thursday was in three days. He had stuff to do till then. He was not going to obsess or 
overthink this. Dave wanted to jam again. That was good. They hadn't done that much last time, but they were 
meeting earlier in the day for this next session, it was at Dave's place, so they could probably go for longer 


since he wouldn't have to leave and go take care of his dog. 


What kind of dog did Dave have? Josh briefly thought about the dog they had when he was a child. A silly but 
overly friendly big mutt which would wrestle with him in the garden. People who have animals are cool. Didn't 


Josh read about the fact that Dave had been featured in ad campaigns for PETA? 


Josh shook his head - what did he just tell himself? Not obsessing or overthinking this.. - He went back into 
his phone's messages and started replying to his sister. 
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It was a little before 4 o'clock when Josh parked in front of Dave's place. It was a nice and modern house, 


probably fairly new but situated in a historic neighborhood somewhere between downtown and Hollywood. 


Josh grabbed his messenger bag from the backseat of his car and walked up to the door. Dave opened before 
he even rang the bell. He was a bit surprised but didn't say anything. 


"Please come in," Dave said as he moved his arm over Josh's shoulder and gave him a quick hug. "| saw the 
car parking in front," he explained before the other man had time to joke and ask him whether he was spying 
behind his front door like an old lady checking on whoever comes and goes in the street. 

"l'm a bit early.” 

"No worries." 

Josh looked behind before moving and following Dave who was leading the way inside. 


"You forgot something?,” Dave asked. 


"Huh... No. Just old habits. I'm just not used to come over to someone's place to jam and not have a guitar with 


me. Kinda like being naked, you know?" 


Josh mentally facepalmed after the words had left his mouth when he saw Dave's face and side smile. The 
older guy chuckled at his choice of words because this time again, Josh was - unfortunately - far from being 
naked. He was wearing a light jacket over a hoodie that was half way zipped over a t-shirt. Or maybe two - 


because it seems like Josh was always wearing t-shirts in double layers. 

Dave gestured to the side of the hallway, where there was a small alcove. 

"You can hang your jacket over there." 

Josh nodded and took it off before joining Dave who led him to what was probably his office slash music slash 


mini studio room. He didn't have as much recording equipment as Josh back home in his ‘real' home studio but 


it was definitely a very decent set-up anyway. 


"Make yourself comfortable. I'll be right back. | have guitars a bit everywhere, | mean, in other rooms." 


Dave was back in no time with two guitars, an acoustic, which was his latest signature model, and one of his 


old black PRS since he thought that Josh might enjoy trying it. 


Josh looked at the acoustic closely and played a few chords on it but then he decided to go for the electric 
and sat down with it. 


"All your guitars are black?" 

"No, actually | have a few white ones too." 

Josh glanced at Dave while he plugged the guitar and turned on a small amp. If not all his guitars were black, 
then probably all of his wardrobe was. When he had bumped into Eric and him at the bar, he was dressed in 
black A few weeks ago when he had come over to jam at Josh's house, Dave had been dressed in black again 
And that afternoon, of course, and even if Dave wasn't wearing much, what he had on him was black. A cut 
out t-shirt that almost looked like a wife-beater and a pair of long black shorts, or maybe cut out cargo 
pants. 

Josh took advantage of the fact that Dave was moving around and setting up his things to steal a few peeks 
of his ink. The last time he had seen him, Dave had been wearing a normal short sleeve t-shirt. Now, with the 
large opening for his arms and the cut-out collar, Josh could see that the numerous tattoos on display on his 
hands, forearms and biceps were continuing across his shoulders and over his torso and probably all over his 
back as well. 

Josh had always been fascinated by tattoos, even though he had none himself. 

He never really saw the point in getting any on his body, but he did like the look. 


He noticed how Dave's tattoos were intricately placed. With the way they were covering his arms, it sort of 


looked like Dave was wearing a long sleeved shirt with a pattern on it. 

Just as they were about to start, Josh heard something click on the hardwood floors. 

If Josh would've blinked he probably would've missed the dog which came bolting into the room. 
‘Well at least he wasn't lying about the dog thing.. 

Josh smiled as he looked down at the tan colored terrier. 


Dave sighed, "Voorhees, calm down." He rubbed his temple. 


Josh couldn't help but laugh. 

"Voorhees???" Josh asked, petting the small dog that hopped onto the love seat he was sitting on 
"You know Jason? Friday The [3th?," Dave clarified. 

"Ooooh... Creative," Josh nodded. 

Dave laughed, "don't get smart,” he shook his head. 


Once Voorhees sniffed Josh down, and had plenty of pets, he ran off to go under a desk in the room, where he 
had his dog bed. 


"He doesn't mind the noise?," Josh curiously asked. 


Dave shook his head, "nah, if it's just guitars, but if we were playing drums he'd usually run off, that's too 
loud for him," he said. 


Josh nodded, drums did sound tempting, but he didn't want to scare the little dog, since he seemed really 
sweet. 


Josh figured he'd lead them, thinking back to what they had played together before. He had always had a knack 
for remembering just about everything he played. 


He started off playing something similar from before, so Dave could jump in again 
Josh noticed Dave's smile. He very faintly felt his face heat up. 
Here we go again.. 


They quickly found their rhythm and eased into a comfortable jam session. This time, Josh didn't get too 
carried away and didn't end up on the floor, to Dave's disappointment. The music, though, was really good. Josh 
was very instinctive and would adjust his style to complement Dave's playing. It was not an ego battle. It was 
entertainment and a way to practice new licks and riffs and pick ideas from one another, which was what Josh 
loved most about these kinds of moments and why he always welcomed opportunities to meet and get to know 


other musicians. 


On paper, obviously, they had little in common, besides their former tenure in the same band. They didn't look 
like they belonged to the same world and yet, they definitely were discovering they had some great chemistry 


when it came to music. 


After a couple of hours playing, they took a break and drank some coffee. They talked some more and Josh 
discovered that they were actually both born and raised in the Los Angeles area and had quite a few people 


and acquaintances in common. 


Josh was curious about Dave's other ventures in show business, mainly on television with the tattoo show, and 


asked him a lot of questions. 


After their second break later on in the evening, and a quick pizza dinner, the men weren't tired yet and 


resumed their jam session but not for too long. Josh broke a string on Dave's guitar and the guys stopped 
playing. 


"Il get you the other one. Don't worry." 
"We can change it now," Josh shrugged. 
"| can do that later." 


"No, it's fine. | broke it, | change it," he said with a smile. "I kinda like to fumble with instruments. Changing 
strings or other parts." 


"Why am | not surprised?," Dave said to himself as he opened a drawer and threw a pack of strings in Josh's 


direction. 


He stood by the desk on which Josh had put his PRS and got to work. Dave was looking at Josh's hands working 
precisely. He had long and thin fingers. Josh was long and thin. Was everything on him long and thin? 


Dave bit back a small laugh at that thought. Josh noticed and glanced up at him. 
"What's funny?" 

"Nothing." 

"l'm doing it right." 

Dave nodded. 

"| know. You do." 

"So?" 

"Nothing... Your hands. | was looking at your hands. You have large hands. Long fingers." 
"Yeah... And that's funny?" 


Dave changed the topic, a little. 


"Give me your hand." 

He took Josh's hand and placed it against his own, palm to palm. Josh didn't know why but he blushed 
"Bigger than mine." 

‘I'm taller than you." 


Dave moved his hand away but Josh took it back, turning it up so he could look at all the designs on it, as well 


as on his fingers. He stared for a moment, running his thumb over the back of Dave's hand. 


"Is there a story behind each of them or you just chose them because they look cool or something?," he 


finally asked. 

Dave noticed how Josh was holding his hand. 

It was a gentle touch, almost like he wasn't even holding it, but it was held with care. 

"| would say | have several that do have meaning, while some are just in the moment..," Dave explained. 
"Did you ever have any removed?" 

Josh was thinking that if Dave had a lot of tattoos maybe there was some he regretted. 

"Nah, where's the fun in that? Its good to keep some mistakes, like a reminder, you know?," Dave smiled. 
Josh hadn't realized how close Dave was to him. 

Josh was practically pressed against the desk. 

"You have any tattoos?," Dave asked suddenly. 

Josh felt his face warm up. 


"No... | don't care for tattoos... | mean.. Sorry .. Like not on me personally, you know. Like they look really good 


on you. | mean..," Josh started and got flustered up. 
Dave laughed a little, pressing himself just a little against Josh. 
"| get what you mean, don't worry about it," Dave smiled. 


Very faintly you heard a light buzzing in the room. 


Josh felt it coming from his pocket. 

| should get that." Josh said, swallowing thickly. 

"Maybe you should let it go to voicemail," Dave suggested. 

Josh felt his heart pound in his chest, he was pretty sure his face was red as a beet right about now. 
When his phone wouldn't stop ringing, it was a little concerning. 

"l. Should just check.. In case its an emergency... You know?..," Josh practically squeaked out. 

Dave shrugged innocently, pulling away just a little from Josh. 

Josh fumbled in his pocket for his phone, practically dropping it. 


He saw it was his sister calling. On closer inspection he noticed there were 4 calls he missed from her already. 


The others had probably been when they were playing and he hadn't heard them. 

Josh felt his stomach sink a little, wondering if something serious happened. 

"L. | should really take this.. Its my little sister," Josh said. "She called several times." 
Dave looked a little surprised. He pulled completely away, wondering if it was an emergency. 
Josh answered the phone. 

"Yeah, Stef?" 

‘How's my big bro doing?," Stef answered cheerfully. 

Josh blinked. 


"Uh... Good... Is everything alright??? You called a bunch.. And | was.. A bit busy..." Josh turned away from 


Dave, and practically whispered. 


"Yes and no, so like my washer blew out, and | was calling to see if | could use yours for a few days till they 


deliver my new one?," Stef asked. 
Josh felt like facepalming so bad. 


"You were calling like a lunatic, because you wanted to use my washer?!?l," Josh whispered into the phone. 


With the room itself being quiet as it was, Dave actually was hearing everything being said, and he was trying 
to hold back his laughter. 


"That aaaaand, remember we have to go to mom and dads next weekend," Stef soid. 

Josh let out a disgruntled sigh 

"Okay got it, | need to-" Josh got cut off by his sister 

Remember to bring that tire jack Dad's buddy lost his and-" 

"Yeah, okay, okay, | GOT IT... Okay." Josh's voice sounded a bit irritable 

Dave actually let out a small snicker this time. 

Josh looked back at him, he was flush in the face mostly from embarrassment now. 

Josh pulled the phone away from his ear. "She doesn't know when to stop..." he said 

Dave laughed more. 

"What's that? Oh, are you home? HI stop by now fo do my clothes," Stef practically beamed 


"No! No, | am NOT home..." Josh grumbled, "I'm out.. With a friend.. You have my keys, Stef.. Just friggin’ go 


do your laundry." 
Josh loved his little sister, but damn she had the worst timing ever. 
If it was possible Josh turned the darkest shade of red, hearing Dave's hysterical laughing. 


"Okay, okay.. Relax.. You seem stressed out, Joshy. Do you want me to book you a massage or something? All 


these interviews are wearing you out, | think | know a girl, she's am." 
"| need to go now. Bye, Stef." 

Josh hung up and put his phone back in his pants' side pocket. 

"You have siblings?,” he asked. 

"Nope" 


"Lucky you." 


"You two are close?" 


"Yeah, kinda. Plus she does my album promo. She's really good at that, online stuff with my website and all 
that jazz. But she talks a lot." 


Dave had stopped laughing now. Seeing Josh a bit embarrassed and annoyed was actually a good sign. They 
probably both would have preferred not to be interrupted. It was no big deal, though, so Dave came up to 
Josh again. 

"So.. What were we talking about?," Dave asked. 

Josh leaned back against the desk. 


"I. l'm not sure.” 


His blush had almost gone away completely but now it was back, since he knew damn well what they were 


talking about. 

"| remember. Tattoos," Dave reminded him. 

"Oh, yes. That | don't have any," Josh quickly added. 

"Yeah, but that you liked mine... How they look on me." 

Josh pinched his lips together and looked down at the guitar he had been working on prior to being interrupted. 
"They suit you," he said very softly. 

Dave took a couple more steps in Josh's direction and closed the gap between them. 

Dave had never been the blushing type. Not that he was never embarrassed - although it would usually take a 
lot to get him there - but rather his complexion wasn't letting the redness come through. Josh, on the 
contrary.. 

Dave was wondering whether his other set of cheeks would turn red as quickly with only a few smacks. It'd be 
quite a sight, surely, to have the opportunity to spank Josh's sweet behind and thereafter feast on his hole 
and slide his cock inside. 


"There's something else | think would look good on me..," Dave started. 


Since Josh had turned his head aside, he took hold of his chin and made him look him in the eyes. He took one 
of Josh's hands and put it at the center of his chest, where the deep v cut-out of his t-shirt ended. 


"What do you say?" 

Dave's voice had taken on a sultry tone. 

"What..? | mean, you..2" 

Josh's pants pocket buzzed again. 

Dave waited to see what Josh was going to do. 

‘Im... So fucking sorry. I'll tell her to pretend she has no brother for the rest of the evening.’ 

Dave stepped back and passed a hand in his hair. 

"What now? You can't find my keys?," Josh asked while he picked up the call, without looking at the screen 
" J-Josh?" 

Oh, shit.. 

"Mom?!" 

"Joshy. Are you alright?" 

‘I'm... Fine. Why are you calling me now? Are you okay?" 

"Sweetie, Stef left me a voicemail half an hour ago. She said she had tried to call you many times this evening 
and you were not replying so she was worried and she was wondering whether we knew anything about your 
whereabouts." 

Josh let out a loud sigh and shook his head. 

"| can't believe this." 

"What can't you believe? You sound tired, Josh. Are you sleeping enough?" 

"Stef just wanted to come over to do her laundry. It's... I'll tell you another time." 

"Yes, | know. Her machine broke. It's unbelievable. It's only four year old. And you know, nowadays, the makers 


don't give a warranty for more than two years and you can never find a reliable repairman so she's got to 


get a brand new one." 


"Can | call you back tomorrow?" 

"Well. Sure, Honey. You can always call us." 

"Great. Bye." 

This time, Dave was not laughing. He had heard it was his mother, and that Josh had tried to cut it short 
while remaining polite, but he was starting to wonder if there were forces at work to prevent things from 
happening. 

"'m.. | don't know what's going on with them tonight." 

"Josh, its fine. If you prefer to..." 

Josh didn't let Dave finish his sentence. 

"No. No, | want to.. | mean.. I'd like to finish.. Our conversation, or.. Whatever else.. We were starting." 

A satisfied smile spread across Dave's face. 

"Okay. Cool." 

"Just... Not now. Like, lim not.. Can we call it a day and we meet again? Without any phones around?" 

Dave was a little confused about Josh's reaction. All his body language and blush was obviously saying he 
wanted more. Yet, if Dave was honest, it was true that the mood was a little off now. Hopefully, that was all 
there was and Josh didn't simply try to find an easy escape. 

"Sure. Fine." 

"Okay, thanks." 

Josh put his things together in his bag and got ready to leave. 

"IIl check my schedule and let you know when that works." 

"Okay. You want me to book a slot through your sister, maybe? She does your agenda too?," Dave teased. 
Josh acknowledged the jab. 


"Touché. And no, she just does my PR. | take care of my social calendar myself.” 


Dave let Josh out, and watched him leave. 


Well at least it wasn't a total loss. He knew Josh wanted to finish what had not yet begun 
Dave heard a small bark behind him. 


"Just us two boys alone again~," Dave laughed, picking up his small dog, and littering the top of his head with 
kisses. 
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Josh drove a bit like a bat out of hell to get out of there. 
Mostly he just felt like he kinda fucked it up. 


When he got home, he noticed his sister wasn't there to his relief. He figured it would be best to hide with his 


shame in the comfort of his own home without anyone else around. 


Josh put on a pot of coffee. His mind was buzzing like crazy. There was no way in hell he was getting any sleep 


now. 


He felt around in his pocket for his phone. He felt like he had to text Dave. It was really just an instinct. 
Hopefully the other man wasn't yet fed up with him. 


Sorry again about earler,' Josh started off his text, and sent it to Dave. 

He was leaning against the kitchen counter, and surprisingly had almost an instant reply 
Like | sad before don't worry about it, HI be honest | found it entertainng :-) Dave replied 
Josh blushed, and pouted a little. 

You find my embarrassment amusing? :/' 

fm an honest guy, so HI say yes, but dont take it the wrong way baby, its endearing ;-) 
Josh blushed darkly. 


Did... Did Dave call him ‘baby’?... 


Okay, maybe that was.. Josh shook his head. No one calls their friends ‘baby’. 
Josh could assume that if they had been alone and uninterrupted, things could have... 


Josh almost dropped his phone. He ran a hand through his short hair. He obviously had to reply back to Dave, 


but what could he say? God, Dave was always so smooth, almost in another league compared to him. 
Maybe he'd just play along?... Try to be confident? 

Josh's foot lightly tapped on the floor, as he thought of something, anything, 

Wow, ddh’t realize endearing idots were your type lol 

Josh almost laughed to himself 

It was a smart alec answer, since he kinda noticed that Dave liked it when he got a bit cocky with him. 
It was a few minutes before he got a reply. 


Nice deduction there, Sherlock | suppose youre night, those types are usually more fun to play with, Dave 


answered. 

A deep blush returned on Josh's face 

Oh God, Dave was actually flirting with him??? 

Josh thought maybe he should play it cool, and see how Dave would respond to that 
Well youre pretty good at guitar too ;) 


Josh's comment was oblivious on purpose. Dave's quick reply cleared things up, just in case Josh still had any 


doubts. 

Ain't talking about guitar’ 

Josh swallowed thickly. 

Play it cool, keep on playing it cool, Klinghoffer... 
He took a deep breath. 


‘What are you talking about then?, Josh asked. 


1 could show you next tme: 
Josh paused a moment, then typed something back. 

My place? he asked. 

Josh felt his heart racing 

When? 

Josh quickly fiddled with his phone. 

fm free next Tuesday’ 

Well isn't that far. Alright HI see you Tuesday, Spm’ 

It didn't look like there was any wriggle room for the time. 

Okay, HI see you then :} 

Josh let out a big heavy sigh, as if he had been holding his breath the whole time. 

What the hell was he doing? 

Josh passed a hand over his face. He was a grown-up man, single and free. What was the big deal? 

He poured himself a mug of coffee and went to the couch in the living room. 

The big deal was that he'd never just slept with a guy like Dave. Josh wasn't sleeping around. Josh was doing 
relationships, more or less serious but still, relationships. And only when he was finding someone he felt good 
about, and that was not easy, but when it happened, it was great. And he liked sex, but all he knew was the 


kind of sex he had with the kind of guys he was dating. 


Besides Dave's reputation and what he sometimes remembered Eric telling him about, what would Dave want 


to do with him? 
Josh was sure Dave could get laid with anyone he wanted but he was going after him? 


Because that was what Dave meant, right? When he texted him he wasn't talking about guitar.. He was talking 
about hooking up. He had taken Josh's hand and invited him to touch him and.. Fuck, if Stef hadn't called, maybe 
he'd still be over there and they'd be fucking or.. Doing things to each other while naked. And now, he had to 
wait till Tuesday. 


The longest five days of his life.. 


LETE EEEE EE 

Somehow, even if it had been excruciatingly slowly, Tuesday arrived, 

Josh had spent most of his day in the studio and a good part of the afternoon in his bedroom, trying out 
clothes. He had stopped wondering at which point he had morphed into his sister when she was still [7 and 
getting ready for a date after the third outfit change. 

He had finally settled for his signature low crotch grey pants and an old light blue Dot Hacker t-shirt under an 
oversize button down shirt. The white and orange sneakers were adding a touch of color to the whole look and 
for once, he had gone without his beanie hat. 

He gave himself a final look in the mirror and chuckled. 

What was the point of getting so worked up over clothes if it was to end up naked with someone? 

Josh sighed. 

Not a good idea to think about that now. 

He went to his music room downstairs and decided to try to work on something new on the keyboard. Strong 
emotions and stress could always be turned into something positive. Hopefully his current mindset would take 


him to unusual creative places. 


3 EEE KK 


Josh's fingers froze when he heard the doorbell. As eager as he had been to have Dave show up, now that he 
was walking to his front door, his legs felt like lead. 


He opened and let Dave in 

"Hi? 

He noticed the other man had brought his guitar case. 

"You trust me with your guitars but you don't trust yourself with mine?," Josh joked. 


Dave laughed. 


Its an old Strat. | thought I'd compare its sound with yours since you have an impressive collection" 
"Sure. Well.. You know the way," Josh replied and gestured for Dave to go with him to the studio room. 


If Josh had been a little nervous before Dave's arrival, their first few minutes of chat now had not done 


anything to calm him down. 

First of all, Dave was wearing a leather jacket and damn, that made him look more badass than usual. What 
made Josh really nervous, though, was the very laid back behavior of the older guitarist - as if nothing had 
happened a few days ago and no flirty texts had been exchanged between them. Was it possible that it had 
been a joke all along and Josh had just fallen for it? Or maybe Dave had changed his mind? Like now he was no 


longer interested in him? Did he misread all the interactions they had had so far? 


Josh watched him take off his jacket and tried not to dwell on the sight of Dave's chest in a skin-tight white 


t-shirt - were these nipple piercings he could see through the fabric? 

Dave continued to casually get ready and pulled his Strat out of his case to go plug it. 

"All good?," Dave asked when he noticed how Josh was eyeing him. 

"Huh... Yes. Or.. No. Don't know. You tell me.” 

Dave frowned, 

"hm sorry?" 

"You came here to jam? You just want to play with me?" 

The questions took Dave by surprise and at first he wasn't sure he got what Josh was referring to. Then 
suddenly Josh was crowding his space, his hand trailing over his guitar strap till it reached his shoulder. He 
looked hungry and impatient and he didn't care if he also looked insecure and too straightforward. 

"Wasn't there something you had to show me? And I'm not talking about your Strat." 

If there was a time to see Dave blush, it would probably be right about now. 

What Dave knew about Josh, and having interacted with him, this sort of behavior was throwing him off. 


It took him a moment mentally to play catch up with the other guitarist. 


Dave was a bit excited that Josh wanted him right then and there. God, if Dave was wrong about Josh being a 
shy little boy, what else was he wrong about? He wanted to find out right now. 


Josh was a litte bit taller than Dave, so they weren't exactly eye level. Dave's dark eyes were slightly 
upturned, having a bit of a glare in them. They made Josh tremble a bit while his heart was racing. 


All of this might've seemed like an eternity, but it really was just a couple of minutes. 
"That's right, | was, wasn't |?," Dave answered back, coy and smooth. 


Dave broke eye contact with Josh, casually looking around the room. There was a tattered sofa tucked off to 


the side. 
Guess we can start there, Dave thought. 

Josh was way ahead of Dave, having followed his eyes. 

By the time Dave looked back at Josh, Josh was taking Dave's quitar over his shoulder, and placing it on a 
nearby stand When Josh came back to Dave's side, Dave was already on him, pulling him down by the back of 


his neck, to kiss him. Josh's hands were gripping against Dave's toned waist. 


The kiss started off nice and slow. It was the good kind of slow. The kind that was gonna make Josh nice and 


wet in arousal. 


Josh kissed back, with his hands pulling Dave's shirt just a little to play with a little bit of his skin. Dave let 
out an approving groan, that went right to Josh's cock. Josh had almost forgotten how to breath. Dave 
sounded so good already, and they were just getting started. 


Josh was practically melting into Dave's touch. How the other man's fingers gently massaged at the nape of 
his neck, when playing with his hair just a little. It was driving Josh wild and he let out a few mewling groans. 


Thankfully Dave guided them over to the sofa because at that point Josh didn't know how to use his feet 


anymore. 
Actually it felt like he forgot how to do everything. 


When they reached the sofa together, was when they finally pulled away. Josh was panting and his face felt it 


was on fire. 


Dave let out a small laugh, "please tell me you weren't holding your breath the whole time?~," he playfully 
teased. 


Dave caressed under Josh's chin. The younger guitarist leaned into the touch. 


"Kinda hard, when | don't wanna stop," Josh said. 


"| don't wanna stop either, baby..," Dave trailed off, his hand that was under Josh's chin, moved down to his 


neck. 
Dave leaned forward, his lips practically against Josh's ear. 


‘If you're like this now, | can't wait to see your face smooshed into the pillow, when I'm eating you out," Dave 


purred into Josh's ear. 
Josh was pretty sure he mightve felt his heart stop. He was excited, and actually slightly terrified 
Dave was right.. If he felt like this now.. What was gonna happen when..? 

Dave's hand was on Josh's crotch, firmly kneading the hard-on he already had for several minutes. 
"Ah---hhn.," Josh groaned aloud. 

Dave nibbled against Josh's jaw. 


Josh mimicked what Dave was doing, a bit shyly at first, but he also started to stroke Dave over his black 


denim jeans. 

"Yeah.. Get me hard," Dave encouraged Josh and parted his legs. "Have you gotten off thinking about me?" 
Josh tried to bury his face in the crook of Dave's neck. 

"Tell me... | wanna hear you say it" 

Josh moved his face back and caught Dave's gaze. He hadn't noticed so far but Dave was wearing black 
eyeliner. Not as much as on some pictures he might have seen online of the man, where he was sporting more 


make-up and almost had smoky eyes, but the black shade all around his brown eyes was really striking. 


Dave could see Josh was lost in his thoughts and brought him back in the moment with a gentle squeeze on 
his crotch. 


"Come on.. | wanna know. Did you jerk off thinking of me?" 
"|... | tried not to, but.. Y-yeah... Since we agreed to meet up today." 


A sly smile crept up on Dave's face. He avoided Josh's mouth as the man was trying to go for a kiss and 
instead rubbed the side of his bearded jaw against his lips. His mouth was right back on Josh's ear. 


‘Ive come a few times thinking about your mouth and your ass.. I've come thinking you were lying in your bed 


wanting me... 


Josh grabbed Dave's hand and pushed it away from between his legs. 


Let's go upstairs. My bedroom," he said. 
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Both men stumbled inside Josh's bedroom. Dave pushed Josh on the bed and crawled on top of him. 
"What do you like?," Dave asked as he undid the few buttons of Josh's shirt and pushed it off his shoulders. 
Josh shifted towards the top of the bed and removed his shirt the rest of the way. 


"What do you want to do?," he answered back, hoping he could dodge the question and have Dave say things 
instead. 


"There's a lot of stuff | could want to do to you... With you... Not sure you'd be down for all of it. So you tell 


me. 


Dave straightened up and pulled his t-shirt over his head. He moved to the edge of the bed to remove his 
boots and socks and started to undo his belt. Then he changed his mind and moved back on the bed where 
Josh was finishing to take off his socks. 


"Take my pants off," he told him. "Slowly." 


Josh looked up at him, a little intimidated but relieved at the same time. So far, he still had most of his 
clothes on and that made things a little easier. He now had a full view of Dave's tattoos, some were continuing 
further down his hips, below the jeans he was supposed to take off. He hadn't been with a guy of Dave's age 
before but the man had an amazingly hot body for being over 50. 


Josh got to work and finished to unbuckle his belt and then began to unbutton his fly. Dave let his fingers 


thread through Josh's overgrown fringe, combing it back so he could see the expression on his face. 

Josh was sitting on his knees, legs parted and this way he was just a tad shorter than Dave. He glanced down, 
leaning into the caress while he pushed the jeans down Dave's hips, trying to go slow and enjoying the sight of 
the bulge in Dave's underwear. 


Dave noticed where Josh was looking. 


"Look at what you're doing to me..," Dave cooed before pulling on Josh's hair to make him look up and meet his 


gaze. "Tease my cock. Show me what your pretty mouth can do." he added as he passed the pad of his 
thumb over Josh's bottom lip. 


Josh blushed. 

Pretty.. To Josh there wasn't a pretty thing about him. Dave, however, was a pretty man. 
He let out a small laugh under his breath, finding humor in what Dave said. 

"Hm?," Dave practically hummed, kissing Josh along his jaw. 

"You think l'm pretty?," Josh questioned. 

Dave pulled away a little to look at Josh. 

"Yeah, | do," Dave gave a toothy grin 

Josh laughed again. 


"You don't believe me? That's a shame, but let me Tell you a secret," Dave leaned in closer. "I only sleep with 


the pretty boys~," he purred into Josh's ear. 

Josh felt a light tightness in his chest. 

‘Now... | want you to be a very good boy, and do what | say. Is that clear?" 

Josh gave a small nod. 

"Good, now | wanna see that pretty mouth around my dick," Dave instructed again. 
Josh swallowed thickly. He pushed back Dave's underwear and let his cock spring free. 
Dave was definitely a good size, not too long, and nice girth. Josh leaned down, licking the tip, then kissing it. 
Josh heard a few sighs from Dave. 

Okay, so far so good. 

Josh parted his lips, and took Dave into his mouth, sucking softly. 

Dave let out a deeper sigh. 


Dave's fingers were curled into Josh's hair, giving it gentle tugs. 


"You know this is just like how | imagined it would be, your mouth is just as good as | imagined, doesn't that 
make you feel good, baby? That you're just as good in my imagination, as you are in real life?," Dave coved, 
giving Josh soft caresses on his head. 

Josh groaned. 

"Do you like sucking me off, baby?" 

Josh groaned again. 

| can tell." Dave chuckled softly. 

Dave forcefully pulled Josh off his length. 

Josh panted lightly, wondering if he had suddenly done something wrong. 

His lips were a bit puffy and red, and his face had adopted a permanent blush. 

Dave gripped Josh's hair tighter, making him look at him. 

"You look like this, and you only sucked my cock." Dave trailed off. 

A devilish smile was spreading on his face. 

"Too bad I'm not twenty years younger,” Dave lightly shook his head. 

Josh swallowed, "can.. | keep sucking you off?..." he shyly asked. 

If Josh's bangs weren't tangled in Dave's fingers, he'd be hiding behind them about now. 

"Aren't you sweet? Besides being handsome, you have a heart of gold~," Dave playfully teased. 

Josh didn't know how to handle that compliment. 

"And to answer your question sweetie, no. Unfortunately I'll admit since I'm a bit older, | can't really go round 
after round like | used to. So I'm gonna need you to listen to me, okay? | have to grab something. Now what | 
need from you, is to get undress, and when | say undress everything off, got it?," Dave instructed. 


"Okay," Josh answered softly. 


"That's my good boy~," Dave smiled, and let go of Josh's hair. 


Josh watched as Dave left the room. He wondered what Dave could possibly be grabbing. Josh did have lube, 
and condoms, in his nightstand. Did Dave think he didn't have any? 


Oh shoot, he should be getting undressed, right? 


Josh quickly got rid of his clothes, though when he got down to his boxer briefs, he never felt more self 


conscious. 

Josh swallowed with a bit of difficulty. They had made it this far, right? But what if he was too lanky? 
Josh shook his head as he kicked off his underwear. 

Dave wasn't back just yet, so Josh took it upon himself to grab lube and condoms from his drawer. 
Josh felt a bit confident. Maybe he'd surprise Dave and show him he was all ready. 

Dave came back into the room, looking honestly empty handed. 

He walked over to the bed. 

"Sit right here," Dave pointed. 

Josh shyly came over to the edge of the bed, sitting back on his legs. 

"Shut your eyes," Dave said. 


Josh did so. He immediately felt Dave's fingers in his hair, gently combing through. Damn, that felt really good. 
Then... 


Snap 

Snap 

Snap 

Snap.. 

Josh felt several things being pressed in his head. 

"Now, don't you look cute," Dave teased. "Oh you can open'em," he added. 


Josh opened his eyes and felt his head. 


"So as cute as your shaggy hair is, pretty boy, it gets in the way a bit. When I'm fucking you | wanna see your 


face," Dave said, his hand under Josh's chin, and making him look over at a mirror in the room. 


Josh blushed darkly. Being naked was one thing, but now he couldn't even hide behind his bangs as his last form 
of defense. 


The black clips were neatly clasped in his hair. He almost felt a bit silly. 
"You keep hair clips with you?,” Josh blurted out. 


"You never know when they come in handy, like when fucking a pretty boy that likes to hide behind his hair," 


Dave cooed, caressing under Josh's chin to make him look up at him. 

Now that logistics details had been taken care of, Dave took a step back and let his eyes roam over Josh's 
body. Just as he had thought, the man was really slender but he wasn't skinny. He took in the long legs and 
narrow hips, leading to a flat stomach and hairless torso, nicely defined shoulders and thin arms but with the 
shape of lean muscles. Despite being born and raised in California, Josh's skin had probably not very often seen 
the sun. 


"Lie down," Dave said when he joined him on the bed. 


All that smooth pale skin without any tattoos or piercings.. Dave didn't remember the last time he had had a 


lover, male or female, without a single small design on their skin or rings or piercings somewhere. 
"Damn, you're like a virgin canvas... So fucking tempting..." 


Josh was silently hoping that Dave would do something quickly. He felt totally vulnerable under the intent gaze 


of the other man. 

"Please?," Josh breathed out. 

Dave smiled at him. 

Oh, yeah... Sure. I'm getting there but you're definitely very nice to look at” 

Dave moved over Josh, straddling his hips. He took his arms by the wrists and pinned them above his head. 
"Keeps your hands up there, okay?" 

He lowered his head and began to kiss his way down Josh's body. Inch by inch, Dave tasted Josh's body, 
enjoying the sighs and shudders he was getting out of the man with each flick of his tongue, nibble or kiss. 


Maybe it was the built-up and the anticipation, or maybe Josh was always so responsive to touching. Either 
way, Josh's reactions and noises were fuelling his arousal. 


On his way down, Dave had carefully avoided Josh's cock. His long and thin shaft was pointing up, decorated 
with a few beads of precum that Dave wanted to taste. 


He grabbed Josh by the hips and pulled him towards the end of the bed, so his ass was just a couple of inches 
off the edge of the mattress. Dave sat down on the floor, between Josh's legs. 


‘I've been wondering how you taste for a while now." 


Dave didn't wait for any reply or comment from Josh. He leaned forward and took hold of the cock in front of 


him before starting to lap at the leaking head. 
"0-oh! God..," Josh gasped at the contact of Dave's tongue on his tip and his hips jerked a little. 


Dave was still taking his time, giving Josh's eager member long licks and a lot of attention but not what he 
knew Josh wanted. 


"Damn, Dave... Please.. Suck me. Take me in your mouth," Josh huffed. 
"You sound really good when you beg like that," Dave smiled. 


Dave used his hand to give Josh a couple of strokes and watched as Josh's hands desperately clutched at the 
pillows just above his head. 


As much as Dave wanted to be cruel, that would have to be for another time... Or later. 

Dave wrapped his mouth around Josh's length and started to suck 

All Josh wanted to do was take a hand to Dave's hair. Unfortunately he'd have to settle for the pillow. 
"Uhh--hhn... Dave." Josh moaned softly. 

Josh's moans were practically like music to Dave's ears. 

Soon he felt Josh's thighs tense on either side of him. 

Oh, no, you dont., Dave thought to himself, as he pulled his mouth off of Josh's cock 

Josh let out a small audible whimper when Dave stopped. 

"Baby, can you hand me the lube, please," Dave smiled. 


Josh blindly felt around for it, throwing that and a condom at Dave. 


Dave laughed, "Ooooh~ So mean~," he teased. 

Just for that, Dave roughly pulled Josh further off the bed, then pulling him by the hips upward. 
Josh let out a gasp. 

"Now, don't make me go cruel on you, princess, act up one more time." Dave threatened. 


Josh swallowed thickly, half tempted to do something else, but at the same time he wanted it bad, and couldn't 
handle the thought of stretching it out any further. 


Sorry..." Josh practically mumbled. 

"That's better," Dave smiled. 

Dave parted Josh's thighs a bit more, grabbing the lube to coat his fingers. 

He pressed his middle finger and ring finger into Josh's entrance, not finding a whole lot of resistance. 
Josh let out a few small pants, his eyes were squeezed shut, as he tightened around Dave's fingers. 


"Oh, you do want it bad, don't you?," Dave teased, pulling out his fingers, and using his tongue to lick against his 
hole. 


Josh let out a breathy moan 

'K-keep doing that," Josh blushed all the way down to his neck 

Dave happily obliged, especially when he heard new types of moans escaping out of Josh's mouth 
Eventually he pulled his mouth away, once Josh was nice and wet. 


Dave stood up, wiping his mouth with the back of his hand. He noted how Josh looked. He was completely flush 
all over, and even still panting a little under his breath. 


Dave didn't have to say anything, and neither did Josh. He grabbed the condom off the bed, and rolled it onto 
his length. He leaned over Josh and watched his expression as Josh took in a sudden breath when he eased into 
him. 


Dave grunted under his breath. Josh was nice and tight around him. 


When he was fully inside, Josh hooked his legs around Dave's hips, bringing him closer. 


Josh also tried moving his arms, with Dave stopping him, not even having to say anything. 
Josh returned the look, having a guilty expression on his face. 

Damn, he wanted Dave close. He wanted to dig his fingers into Dave's back 

Dave started to rock his hips into Josh. 

Josh moaned, pressing back against Dave more. 

"Touch me... Please..," Josh begged. 

"We're only getting started, baby.. You're gonna wait..," Dave said, as he kissed Josh's neck. 
Josh whined and groaned. Dave had worked him over too well earlier. Josh wasn't sure how long he could wait. 
Josh let out a loud gasp as Dave fucked him harder. 

"Uhhh----HHHhhmn! ~," Josh moaned louder, clutching the pillows more tightly. 

Josh felt his cock rub against Dave's toned stomach. 

Dave noticed Josh squeezing his eyes shut. 

"Keep'em open, baby, | want you to look at me," Dave said. 

Josh blushed darker, barely able to keep them open. 

He looked into the glare of Dave's dark eyes. 


Dave had worked up a bit of a sweat, a few loose strands of black hair had fallen down in front of his face 


and his eye make-up was a little smudged. 


Josh could barely swallow. Fuck, he looked good Someone as good looking as Dave was fucking him. It almost 


seemed surreal. 
Dave could feel himself getting close. He had a few ideas for what he wanted to do next. After he would finish, 
he'd edge Josh off a bit, mostly because he wanted to see the reaction on his face. Then maybe... He'd rim 


him, and jerk him off, since Josh seemed to enjoy it a lot when he had been eating him out earlier on. 


While Dave was briefly lost in his own thoughts, he didn't notice Josh's moans peaked higher. 


Dave wasn't worried once he did notice them though. All the stimulation he gave Josh was pleasurable, but not 


enough to.. 
"DAVE!" Josh gasped again, right before coming across Dave's stomach. 
Dave blushed slightly 

Did Josh? 

Did he? 

Josh came without touch? 


Dave was a bit in disbelief, not to say he never got a partner off like that, but he didn't feel like he did so 
much to get Josh there. 


Dave grunted under his breath. Josh had become pretty tight around him so he might as well ride this out. 
Josh was panting, a bit covered in sweat. He blushed again, as Dave continued to thrust into him till he finished. 
Dave groaned and panted. 

"You're something else, kid..." Dave sighed, waiting a moment before easing out of Josh. 

Usually, Josh didn't like it when someone called him ‘kid' because he had just turned 40 and even if he didn't 
look his age, he didn't look like a kid either. And yet, when it was Dave saying it, a naked, gorgeous, panting Dave 
who had just fucked the cum out of him, he didn't mind. 

Josh wasn't sure what he had to say now. Dave looked more surprised than upset. Okay, the man was probably 
disappointed. Jeez, Josh himself was disappointed. Not about how it had been, of course but about how fast he 
had brought it all to an end. 

Josh had been catching his breath and when Dave rolled over to his side, he turned to face him. 

‘lm sorry.” 

Dave looked at him and chuckled. 

‘lm sorry too but! guess | should probably take it as a compliment, huh?" 


Josh bit his bottom lip and chuckled too. At least Dave didn't look too annoyed. 


"It felt great." 


Dave combed his hair back 

"Glad you enjoyed it" 

"Hts kinda like your fault, you know?," Josh added 

"Oh, really?" 

"Yeah. You worked me up too good," he said with a big smile. 
Dave rolled on his back and shook his head 

Josh scooted closer and let a hand slide down Dave's torso. 
"There's still tomorrow morning, I'll make it up to you" 


Dave's head slowly turned to the right, to look at Josh. The look on his face made Josh realize he had just 
basically asked Dave to spend the night. 


"Well, | mean.. You can stay... If you want. No pressure." 

Dave turned on his side to look at Josh. 

"You want me to stay?" 

"Yeah. Like | said.. There's tomorrow morning." 

Dave pondered his options. Spending the night and having a great morning with a second round or go back home 
and wonder how it would have been if he had stayed the night. Alright, the choice was easy. Dave pictured the 
scene.. An idea came to him for their morning sex round two.. Yeah, he would spend the night, definitely. 


"Ok, then. I'll stay. But now, | gotta shower." 


"Good idea" 
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Dave walked around the bed and went into the en-suite bathroom. Josh decided to go and use the quest 
bathroom, so they kept their private space a little bit. Josh was done quickly and back on the bed. He lied down 
and pulled the sheet over him, waiting for Dave. 

When the other man stepped out of the shower, his hair still partially wet and with a towel around his hips, 
Josh couldn't detach his eyes. How did all this happen again? A hot man like Dave was walking around half naked 


in his bedroom. 


Dave caught Josh checking him out when he passed by the full length mirror and saw Josh's reflection He 


smirked and turned around. 

"Where did you shower?" 

Josh gestured and pointed vaguely at somewhere. 
"The other bathroom." 

"Not a fan of sharing a shower?" 

"Actually... | like my privacy." 

"We just fucked. And you asked me to sleep here." 
Josh shrugged. Well, Dave had a point. 

"| know, but | like being alone when | take a shower." 


Dave undid the towel and used it on his hair one more time before throwing it in the bathroom entrance and 


climbing into bed to join Josh under the cover. 


"Its way too early to sleep," he told him. 


"| know but.. Its cool, right?" 

Dave noticed Josh's eyes roaming over his body. The guy was obviously attracted to him and his looks. It 
wasn't unusual for Dave to have a lover fawning over his body art but coming from Josh, it was a little 
unexpected. 

"Can I?," Josh asked as he started to push the bedsheet down and uncover Dave's body. 

"What do you want to do?" 

"Just look at you... All the tattoos. And also... Those." 

Josh's index finger had just grazed over one of Dave's nipple piercings. 

"You've had them a long time?" 

"Yeah." 

Josh's finger traced around the nipple, toying gently with the metal ring. 

"Does it make it more sensitive or..? When | touch it, does it hurt?" 


Dave smiled at the candid questions and child-like curiosity of the other man. 


"It doesn't hurt. More sensitive? Not sure. Nipples are sensitive already.. The rings just add something else to 


play with." 


Josh glanced up at Dave. He licked his lips and lowered his face towards his chest, waiting to see if Dave would 


say anything. The absence of response made Josh stop a couple of inches away. 
"Go on," Dave encouraged him. 


Josh opened his mouth slightly and licked his nipple a few times before grabbing the ring with his teeth and 
pulling on it, although just barely. 


Dave shuddered a little. 
"Harder." 


Josh obliged, pulling on the ring harder, as he was told. Dave didn't say anything but the hiss he let out and 
Dave's hand, which was suddenly cupping the back of his head and holding him in place, was a good indication he 
was doing things well. Josh switched back to licking and nibbling on the ripple, alternating between pleasure and 


pain, which he reckoned Dave enjoyed. 


Dave threw his head back into the pillow and sighed heavily. 
"Fuck. If | was younger, you'd have me so hard right now. 

Josh blushed but smiled, he turned his head to the side 

"So you're a one and done kinda guy now?," Josh teased 

"| take offense to that comment," Dave chuckled 

Josh let his fingers trail down his chest, lightly tracing Dave's tattoos. 
Uh huh~," Josh laughed too. 


"Listen here kid, when you get to be my age, you gotta plan everything, like for instance. If we have sex in the 


morning, well I'd be good for another round at night," Dave explained. 

"Oh okay, so you gotta build it up again, so you don't burn yourself out?~," Josh's tone was still playful. 
Dave might've blushed, "I don't like that tone." He roughly ruffled a hand into Josh's hair. 

Josh leaned into the touch a bit. 

They got comfortable, with Josh looking at Dave's tattoos again. 

Dave was running his fingers into Josh's hair, since he noticed how Josh seemed to love it. 

"So... Since you have all this free time now, are you gonna use it to settle?," Dave asked, 

‘Settle? If tonight was any indication.. Probably not," Josh laughed. 

Dave laughed too. 


"Well | guess you're right, you're a bit young still, you can mess around for a while longer to be honest," Dave 


said. 


"| mean all of this.. Being kicked out.. Kinda wants me to be able to try new stuff, pursue new things..." Josh 
said. 


Dave agreed, "true, believe me when | was a bit younger than you in the Chili Peppers, | used every 
opportunity | could. | did solo stuff, it's kinda funny, | saw Chad helped you out, and you guys had side projects 


too, like me and him used to do. Did you guys mess around too?," he asked, then laughed. 


Josh turned the darkest shade of red, "y-you guys messed around?" 
"Course, and you didn't answer my question,” Dave said. 


"Oh, no.. Never.. Not that | wouldn't have... Just.. You know, | didn't think it would be a good idea.. You know the 


saying you should never sleep with someone in the band.. Usually makes trouble." 


So.. Are you saying if you weren't in the band, you'd see him? You're looking pretty free right now," Dave 
teased. 


Josh blushed darker, "okay... If | tell you something, you promise not to say anything??," he sighed 

Dave perked up. Oh boy, he loved secrets. He had a bright smile on his face. 

"Course, spill it kid," Dave grinned. 

Josh lightly cleared his throat. 

"So.. When | was in the band.. | kinda had a crush on Chad..," Josh practically mumbled out: 

"And???," Dave pressed. 

"W-Well.. He was always sweet to me... He's so funny, and charming. | really thought about it, you know.. There 
was a lot of opportunity... Like A LOT. | may have hinted a little bit.. He never did anything... | don't think he was 
interested, or maybe he knew too, that it wasn't a good idea." Josh explained. 

"Oooooh...," Dave laughed. 


"What's so funny???," Josh huffed. 


"Chad is a sex hound. ‘course he was interested, besides me and him that messed around, he messed around 


with another guitarist.. That got you fired." Dave admitted. 
Josh's eyes widened, and he actually sat up. 
"HE SLEPT WITH JOHN?!" Josh was almost in disbelief. 


Dave laughed again, "easy, calm down, this was way back, you know, when we were all younger men," he 


reassured. 


"| can't believe this..," Josh plopped back down on the bed, and rubbed his eyes hard. 


"Well, it's believable, kid," Dave smiled, giving Josh's head a pet. 

"You know.. After they fired me.. Chad.. Called me right away after | left." Josh said softly. 

Dave continued to pet Josh's head, and listened to him. 

"| don't think he wanted to see me go.. Even at Anthony's house, | knew something wasn't right, I'm sure he 
was outnumbered about it.. But he called me, he said he was sorry, he wanted to talk to me.. | told him.. | 
would like that, but it would have to wait because of my schedule for my own album." 


"Have you seen him?," Dave asked curiously. 


"No, | haven't.. | want to, but | guess | just didn't know what it would be... Since I'm not in the band, should | 
even pursue him?," Josh shook his head, and laughed. 


"I think you know you want to. And unless Chad has had a lobotomy and he's not quite himself anymore, | could 


hardly see him say no to you," Dave replied 

Josh sat up a little. 

"You think so? Seriously?" 

Dave grabbed Josh's chin and pulled him down for a kiss. 
Seriously, yes." 

Josh squinted, studying Dave's face. He did look serious. 


"lll think about it. Calling him and.. Proposing to meet up. But that's the problem. If | do that, he'll think | want 


to catch up and chat, you know, like... Friends." 

"You can still be friends. Friends who fuck each other." 

"Haha." 

"Just do the same things you did when | came over. l'm sure he'll get the vibe." 


"| guess | could do a drum jam session with him," Josh said while looking at the wall in front of him. "Ask him 


to show me some stuff.. " 


Dave could already picture the scene. 


"Right. And while you do that, go sit on his lap when he's behind his drum kit, to make sure he gets the 


message." 

Josh laughed at the idea and rolled on his back He stared at the ceiling with a dreamy face 
"| still cart believe that he and John. | had a crush on John.. And now on Chad. That's weird” 
"Nah... But apparently, you have things in common" 

Josh turned his head a little and smiled like the cat that got the cream 

"Now, | have you in common with Chad too." 


Dave was about to make a smart ass answer when he suddenly remembered that if he was staying for the 
right, Voorhees would be alone much too long. 


"Shit. I'll be right back," he said while he quickly got out of bed and left the bedroom. 


Josh looked totally confused and wondered whether Dave had taken his last remark the wrong way. 
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A few minutes later, Dave was walking back into his bedroom stark naked, while typing on his phone. He was 


still typing when he climbed in bed. 

"What's going on?" 

| need a dog sitter for Voorhees if I'm here the whole night." 
"Oh... Shit" 

Dave laughed. 

Shit is exactly what I'm trying to avoid happening in the house." 
"You have a regular dog sitter or dog walker?" 

"No, but | have nice friends." 


Dave didn't tell Josh he was currently texting with Eric and pleaded for him to go to his house to let his dog 


out in the evening and the morning after. 


Once the dog sitting affair was settled, and that Dave had managed to talk Eric into going to take care of his 
dog, the two men resumed their cozy pillow talk. They ended up talking a bit more about Dave's time with the 
band many moons ago and then Josh's plans and ideas for his solo venture, as well as many other subjects 


that had nothing to do with music. 


The following morning, Dave woke up before Josh. The younger guitarist was sleeping on his side with his back 


to Dave. Once he was a tad more awake, Dave's hand moved over Josh's side. The other man didn't budge. 


Dave grabbed his phone to check the time. He had a message from Eric who had stopped by his place early in 
the morning to walk his dog. That was good news. Voorhees was taken care of. Now he could enjoy the rest of 


the morning and take care of Josh. Or have Josh take care of him. Probably a bit of both. 


He yawned and stretched and then turned on his side. Josh was taller but he was a little curled up on himself 
so Dave could easily fit against his back and nestle his morning wood against his ass. Dave nuzzled the back of 
Josh's neck and wrapped an arm over his hips to check whether Josh's cock was also awake, even if its owner 


was still sleeping. 

Josh shifted against the bed. 

Josh stretched out his whole body, almost like a lazy cat stretching after a long nap. 

"Mh?~," Josh mumbled groggily. 

Dave was busy planting small kisses at the nape of his neck. 

Josh sighed happily, a lazy smile on his face. 

Josh felt Dave's hands on him, stroking his hips, then his stomach. 

"You're really soft~," Dave purred into Josh's ear. 

Josh blushed. 

"You mean I'm not skin and bones?" Josh teased. 

"A bit lanky, but still filled out in the right places..~," Dave chuckled softly, giving Josh's ass a grope. 
Josh laughed too. 

Josh rolled over so he could face Dave. 

"So the old man has the energy for another round now?~," Josh teased, wrapping his arms around Dave's neck. 
"Maybe one and a half," Dave grinned. 

"Oooh~," Josh laughed, then leaning forward to kiss Dave. 

Dave kissed back. 

"Can | ask you something?,” Dave asked. 

"Hm?~," Josh started kissing Dave on the neck 


"You ever topped before?" 


"Yeah," Josh answered, still kissing Dave's neck 
"Really?," Dave pressed. 

Josh pouted a little, pulling away to look at Dave. 
"Uh yeah really," Josh cocked an eyebrow. 


"Don't get so tense, | was just asking. Some men have a preference, good to know you're a little switch~," Dave 
pecked Josh on the lips before pulling away completely. 


Dave pushed back the blankets and sheets, and then grabbed a condom and lube from Josh's nightstand. 
Josh blushed, when Dave threw the condom onto his chest. 

"Suit up, kid," Dave teased. 

Thankfully Josh was half hard already. He started to stroke himself to get fully hard, which didn't last long 
with the visual of Dave sitting next to him naked, and then ripped open the packaging, and rolled the condom 
onto his length. 

"Ah... Never took you for... Taking it..." Josh blushed all sorts of red watching Dave finger himself. 
"Puh-Lease. What's the fun in giving it if you don't take it every once in a while?," Dave grinned. 

Dave definitely had a point. 

Josh felt his heart race a little. 

Wait a second... 

Someone... Hot like Dave.. Wants him to fuck him??? 


It was one thing him fucking Josh, but Josh himself giving it to him.. There was a bit of pressure. 


"So... Um.. Do you want to be on your-..... Oh, okay, on top is cool." Josh had started to ask Dave what would 
be a good position, but stopped when Dave started to make himself comfortable on his lap. 


Dave guided his cock into himself while Josh took hold of Dave's hips. 
Thankfully Josh was sitting back against the pillows, his back more or less up against the headboard. 


Damn, Dave felt really good around his cock 


"You look really cute right now, you know that?," Dave smiled, looking down at Josh. 

Josh looked up at him, still having a bit of a blush on his face. 

"You got cute bed head~," Dave said, as he gently brushed aside Josh's bangs. 

Josh leaned forward, kissing Dave on his chest, similar to the way he did the previous night. 
Dave then started to bounce himself on Josh's lap. 

Josh gripped Dave's hips tighter. 

"Fuck..," Josh breathed against Dave's chest. 

"Like that, pretty boy?~," Dave teased. 

"You feel amazing," Josh said. 

"Your dick ain't bad either." 


Dave used the top of the headboard to pull himself up a bit and leave more room under him for Josh to 


move. 
"Come on, fuck me," Dave encouraged Josh. 

Josh found its rhythm, thrusting up in Dave who was visibly enjoying the pounding. 

"Yeah, give it to me..." 

Josh continued, his fingers gripping Dave's hips and thighs more tightly with every thrust. Eventually, Josh 
leaned forward and pushed Dave on his back. He moved on top of him and resumed his thrusts, with Dave 


panting and bucking his hips under him. 


Josh's own grunts and moans were getting into a higher pitch. This time, Dave did pay attention. He put his 
hands on Josh's shoulders and pushed him off slightly. 


"Time out," Dave called. 
Josh stopped moving but looked clueless. 


"What? What's wrong?" 


"Nothing's wrong. Just pacing ourselves." 

Okay..." Josh was catching up his breath. "You're close?" 
"No, but you are." 

Josh moved off from Dave and rolled on his back. 

| can come twice. Its early and you're making me horny." 
Dave straddled his legs and removed the condom. 


"l'm sure you can, but | prefer to make it last. And | have some unfinished business from last night that I'd 
like to get down to." 


Dave went for a kiss, slipping Josh some tongue while he lowered himself and covered Josh's body with his. 
Dave was devouring his mouth and his neck and gently rocking against him, with one leg nestled between Josh's 
thigh to keep a bit of friction where it mattered. Soon enough, the atmosphere had changed and there was a 
very different energy level surrounding them. It was mellow and relaxed, and a little heavy. Josh was trying 
not to get lost into Dave's dark gaze. They were both still hard and Josh was holding onto Dave tightly, 
wondering what kind of spell the guy had put him under. 

Dave finally began to move away but Josh pulled him back. 

"No, don't move.. This is good, so good." 


"| know but we can do better." 


As far as Josh was concerned, he could have happily stayed like that for the rest of the morning, but if Dave 


wanted to try to make it better, he wouldn't complain. 
"Roll onto your stomach, baby. 


Josh did as he was told. An instant later, Dave was back on top of him, his mouth by his ear, his short 
trimmed beard tickling the back of his neck. 


"Spread your legs." 
Josh let out a soft moan. 


Dave kissed his way down Josh's spine before starting to lap at his hole mercilessly, making Josh squirm and 


moan. 


"Oh, damn.. Dave, yes... 

Josh's hand instinctively landed on Dave's head. He fisted his hair, prompting Dave to renew his oral assault. 
However pleasurable that was, it was pretty unlikely that Josh could come from this alone, so it was a safe 
choice to torment him and hear him vocalize his appreciation. 

‘Oooh..Dave.. Gosh, you're.. So good at that." Josh panted. "So good... 

Dave did feel a bit of satisfaction, mostly at how Josh kept mewling out his name like that. 


Dave pulled away, and moved up, kissing Josh's shoulder. 


"You wanna know who else is good at that?," Dave sighed, as he let his fingers teasingly press against Josh's 


hole. 

Josh swallowed thickly, and shook his head. 

"Our little drummer boy..," Dave coved into Josh's ear. 

Josh practically hid his face in the pillows, blushing down to his neck 

"He's actually better than me, can you believe it?~," Dave chuckled softly, as he gently bit Josh's shoulder. 
No, Josh couldn't believe it, since Dave was really good already.. 

Dave heard Josh's muffled moans in the pillow, as he started to finger him. 

Dave now had an idea, with a sly smile on his face. He used his fingers, curling and massaging them inside of 
Josh. When Josh's body tensed up quite a bit, he knew he found what he was looking for. Dave heard a lot 
more vocalized muffled moans coming from Josh so he continued to play with him, carefully stroking his 


prostate. 


When Dave noticed Josh's hips started to buck a little he stopped it all together. He pulled out his fingers, and 
forcefully pulled Josh to roll him on his back. 


"W-why did you stop?..." Josh asked. 
His face was beat red, his eyes even looked a bit teary eyed. 
"You were getting a bit close, weren't you?," Dave asked sweetly. 


Josh's dark eyes shyly averted, and he didn't say anything. 


The longer Dave was around Josh, the more he understood his body language. 

Dave looked at Josh's cock. It was begging to be touched and leaking quite a bit of precum. 
Dave leaned down a bit, then made Josh look at him. 

"You were close, weren't you?," Dave repeated. 

"Yeah." Josh could barely answer. 


"It hurts a little bit, doesn't it? When | get you so close.. Then | just stop," Dave asked, while his thumb 


caressed the side of Josh's cheek. 
Josh gave a small nod. 


"| did it for your own good." Dave trailed off, "Bet no one you've ever been with your entire life made you 


feel the way you do right now," he said lowly 
Well, that much was true. 

Josh threw his head back, his eyes squeezed shut 

"Fuck.," Josh gritted his teeth tightly. 

"If it's any consolation, Chad isn't cruel like me," Dave smirked 

Dave looked down at Josh. He was enjoying a bit too much on what was on display for him 

"| hope what I'm doing to you, is a bit of a lesson, pretty boy. You should always have control of what your 
body does.," Dave trailed off. "Because you never know who's going to play with you, to push you to your 
brink," Dave said cooly, letting a finger trace on Josh's collar bone 

"Y-you're an asshole..." Josh breathed 

Dave let out a laugh. 

"You don't even know, baby..." Dave leaned down again. "When you and Chad get familiar with one another, like 
Im sure you both will.. You should ask him about what he and | did.. Then you'll see what we're doing now is 


practically child's play," Dave teased. 


Josh winced a little. He felt his body start to lose its high of being close to coming when Dave had stopped 
everything. 


Josh's body was getting more relaxed, his cock started to soften a bit. He had quite the pout on his face. 
"Oooh, don't look at me like that..." Dave cooed at Josh, caressing under his chin. 

Josh shot Dave a small glare. 

Dave smirked. 

"The glare and the pout, a bit sexy on you, just saying," Dave teased. 

"Are you going to fuck me or | should finish what you started?" 

"Wow... Feisty.. You're not a morning guy, are you?" 


Dave grabbed Josh by the hips and pulled him towards the edge of the bed. He climbed down and picked a 
condom from the nightstand. 


"Don't worry, I'll give you what you want." 


He spread some lube on his length and moved between Josh's legs. He used the rest of his still lube-slicked 
hand to stroke Josh and bring him back to full hardness before sliding inside him in one go. 


Josh gasped out of surprise more than anything else. He wanted to be upset at Dave's attitude. He was 
definitely playing with him and Josh was trying to resist but without any success. He knew Dave was not really 
trying to be mean. Still, the little mind games Josh wasn't used to were unsettling and yet, Josh was aroused, 
even if he was unsure of what Dave preferred at this point. Him being cocky and a smart mouth or being 
pliant and submissive? 

"You can go harder," Josh said. 

Dave smiled. He continued to rock his hips and thrust into Josh's ass deeper and a little faster. 

"Relax," Dave told him. "You're thinking too much right now." 

"You're... " 

"Shh... | got you, baby." 

Josh closed his eyes. Why was the guy making it impossible to be annoyed with him? 

Dave leaned forward and placed kisses on Josh's chest. After a while, he noticed Josh finally let go. His face 


was more relaxed and he was getting more vocal again. He felt Josh's arms wrap around his waist and then his 
hands slide towards his back and land on his ass. 


The older man kept slowing things down when he was feeling Josh tense up a little too much. 


Josh hadn't even tried to jerk himself off. At this point, he guessed that Dave wouldn't have let him. He 


wanted to come, though. He was rock hard and leaking, aching for it. 
"Dave.. Touch me... | need to come," he pleaded. 

"You need or you want?," Dave asked. 

Josh squeezed Dave's ass cheeks and pulled him in deeper. 


"Both," he panted. 


Dave was getting close as well and coming would feel wonderful at this point. He wrapped his hand over Josh's 
shaft and started to pump him. 


"Y-yes.. Faster... Please...” 

Dave nodded, happy to see his good boy had quickly learnt to say ‘please’ at the right moment. 

Josh didn't have time to see it coming. Dave was pounding him much faster, stroking him in sync. His orgasm 

hit him like a tidal wave washing off everything in its reach. Josh arched his back and cried out Dave's name, 

or something else - he wasn't sure. He was breathless and felt his heart beat in his throat. Dave's touch was 
too much to bear and he pushed his hands off him. Dave wasn't having it. He grabbed Josh's hands and pinned 


them above his head before crashing his mouth on Josh's. 


Josh didn't know how long they stayed like that. When he opened his eyes, though, Dave was still inside him. He 


was still holding his wrists captive. His mouth was nibbling the side of his neck. 
"Fuck... That was.. Gosh, Dave..." 


"Its much better, huh? Getting all riled up and then letting it take over.. | hope it felt as great for you as it 


looked from where | was," he chuckled. 
Dave let Josh move his arms and started to thrust inside him again. 
"l'm not going to last now.. Come here," Dave said when he pulled out. 


He climbed back on the bed and knelt by Josh's face. He just had time to remove the condom and turn Josh's 


face towards him, covering his eyes. 


"Open your mouth." 


Dave spurted a few ribbons of white cum over Josh's lips, chin and cheeks. 
"Oh, fuck! Josh..." 
Dave uncovered Josh's eyes and dragged a finger across his cheek, picking up some cum to feed it to Josh. 


Josh blushed darkly, sucking Dave's offered finger. He licked the corners of his mouth, before wiping the rest 
with the back of his hand. 


"Thoughtful of you not getting it in my hair," Josh teased. 

"Well you already took a shower last night," Dave said. 

Josh laughed. 

"Uh... im going to definitely have to take another one." 

Dave got comfortable beside him. 

"How're you feeling?," Dave asked. 

Josh's body did feel a bit tense, mostly because what they did it felt like a real workout to be honest: 

"Good," Josh answered. 

Dave threaded his fingers in Josh's hair. 

"That's good to hear, even though | went pretty easy on you, didn't exactly want to break you~," Dave smiled. 


Josh laughed again, "| don't even wanna know how you get if | really let you do what you want..," he shook his 


head 
"Hm?~ Why not, its fun.. I'd build you up to its" Dave said 

Josh sighed, "I might not know much about you, but | know the devil when | see them," he answered 
A sly smile spread across Dave's face. 

"Thank you~," Dave said, pulling Josh close. 


Josh blushed, "you think it's a compliment?," he chuckled softly, hiding his face against Dave's neck. 


‘I've been called worse things, baby~," Dave smiled. 

Josh was a bit more relaxed against him. He had his arms wrapped around Dave. 
"You're really warm," Josh mumbled before nuzzling Dave a bit more. 

Dave let his fingers trail up and down Josh's back 

"So I've been told," Dave smiled. 

They lied there together for a while. It was definitely a lazy morning now, which was what Josh preferred. 
"Do you eat breakfast?," Josh asked suddenly. 

Dave let out a small laugh at the question. 

"Uh, yeah?" 

"Don't laugh, a lot of people | know skip breakfast," Josh pouted. 

Dave ruffled a hand in Josh's hair, "I'm just teasing you~" 


Josh still had a small pout on his face, "well | can try to make something, | also got cereal, if you don't trust 


my cooking," he said. 


"Now when you say it like that, | will question your cooking. Alright, kid, we can't stay in bed all day," Dave said, 
then sat up. 


Josh sat up as well, and got out of bed. 
Josh grabbed a pair of clean sweatpants, and a t-shirt from his dresser drawer. 
"Or, you know, we could just go out to get breakfast?," Josh proposed. 


"Dave?..," Josh turned around when Dave didn't answer him. 
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Dave wasn't in the room anymore. 
Josh quickly got dressed, and headed downstairs. 
Dave was already busy digging through Josh's fridge. 


"You really don't cook a lot, do you?," Dave asked, not even having to turn around to know Josh was behind 
him. 


"Well.. Not really, but | can cook a little bit," Josh shrugged innocently. 


"Don't worry about it, you have enough stuff to at least make something decent. How do you like your eggs by 


the way?,” Dave asked, having taken a carton from the fridge, along with some butter. 
"Uh... Medium | guess," Josh answered, "did you want me to help?,” he then asked. 


"Just sit down over there, no offense, but when | cook | just like it to be me, you can wash the dishes after 


though~," Dave laughed. 
Josh went over to the kitchen table, and took a seat. 
Josh looked at his phone, since he hadn't looked at it since the day before in the afternoon. 


There was a missed call from his sister, but also a follow up text saying she called by accident, and to ignore 


the call, to Josh's relief 

Josh lightly drummed his fingers on the table as he briefly thought 

He went to his messages, and made up a new text, clicking on Chad's name. 

Hey, its been a while.. Sorry Ive been busy, dd you wanna grab a beer next week if youre free?’ Josh typed up. 


He read it over once, and he let out a sigh once he sent it off. 


Josh was blushing in the face. He couldn't believe he just did this, but suddenly he felt a bit brave. 

He put his phone away and watched Dave who was busy stirring in a pan to make scrambled eggs with grated 
cheese and cherry tomatoes. So the guy was hot, a good guitarist, a horned god in bed and he could cook as 
well. | totally should marry him. Josh swallowed back a laugh at that thought. 

He jumped off the stool and went to the other side of the kitchen counter to prepare some coffee. 

| have tea as well, if you want." 

Dave looked behind him to see what Josh was doing. 


"No, coffee's perfect." 


Josh put the coffee pot on and set the table. He also brought two plates to Dave to serve the eggs. 


KEKEE 

Chad had spent the morning trimming bushes in his garden. His gardener was sick and he had declined the 
replacement one the company had proposed. He liked things done the same way and he could wait a couple of 
weeks for things to be done by the usual guy and his team. He also thought that for once, mowing the lawn 


and cutting a few branches here and there would be a great exercise and totally manageable. 


At that point, he had spent two hours trying to tame shrubs and bushes and still leave them ‘normal! looking, 
just less big and wild It was a lost cause. Apparently, gardening was a skill and one he didn't have. 


He had given up and walked back inside his house to take a shower. 


He was standing in his kitchen, warming up leftover chinese food from the night before for an early lunch 


when he heard his phone beep. 


He looked at the screen and saw a text from Josh. He was hungry but now food could wait. He was way too 


curious to read the message from his former guitarist. 


It was really nothing, Josh just saying hi and asking him if he was free to go and have a beer, but it was stil 
making him happy. 


Chad began to type an answer back. 


Hi; Josh Hope you're good Great to hear from you. Sure, would be great to meet. Next week works 


He was about to send the message when he checked his calendar. Today was Wednesday. He didn't have 
anything planned on Sunday. Why wait till next week? 


Chad changed the end of his message and sent it, suggesting instead that they catch up on Sunday evening, if 
that worked for Josh. 


He hadn't heard from Josh since December. They had texted a bit and he had called him after the official 
announcement of his parting from the band. Chad had been clearly torn between his joy to hear that John 
wanted to come back and the sad reality that it meant that Josh had to leave. In Chad's mind, there should 
have been another solution He would have loved to have both men in the band at the same time. They were 
both adults and mature guys. They were both talented. They were very different personality wise but 
musically speaking, they understood each other, and of course they were both great with the band. Why 
couldn't they play alongside each other? Unfortunately, everyone else had insisted that the band was a 4- 
person affair, with equal weight of each instrument and it didn't make sense to have two guitarists. Josh and 
John would have been competing with each other, ultimately, even if they didn't want to, and it would lead to 


problems. 


Chad had given up after talking several times with Anthony and Flea who seemed to have much less difficulties 
accepting the new reality. They both loved Josh and thought he didn't deserve this but.. It was John. And 


whatever John wanted, John got. 
And fuck him if he didn't know that very well. When John and him had been a thing, John had him wrapped 
around his little finger in no time. Not that Chad was complaining. His time with John had been awesome, even 


if a little strange too, and he still had a soft spot for him. 


So Chad had very reluctantly seen Josh being told he had to go. What he had felt that day had surprised him. 
He had grown fond of the younger man. He knew that. The others knew as well. Yet, he had not imagined that 


seeing him leave would have felt like a break-up. 


And as happy as Josh had been to hear from him right after his departure, Chad had also felt like he had to 
leave the guy some space to collect his thoughts and lick his wounds. Then Josh had started the promo work 
on his solo album, the band had started talking about their own new album and.. 


~. Now Josh was reaching out. 


3 EE KK 


Josh and Dave were chatting and finishing their breakfast when Josh's phone buzzed. 


"Your sister's checking on you?," Dave teased. 


"| hope not," Josh replied. 

He saw it was a reply from Chad, proposing to meet on Sunday evening. Josh smiled at what he was reading. 
"Good news?" 

Josh glanced up at him. He felt his cheeks warm up. 

"Its Chad." 

Dave cocked an eyebrow. 

"He just texted you?" 

"I sent him a message a few minutes ago, asking to meet for a drink. He just replied and proposed Sunday." 
Dave had a smile on his face, "that bored of me already?" 


Josh blushed more, "absolutely not... | dunno.. Just had the confidence to text him now. If | had waited for him, 


| might've never heard from him again" he defended 
"That's fair, but you'll have to tell me how it goes, by the way~," Dave smiled 

"Well yeah..," Josh blushed more, practically hiding his face behind his cup of coffee. 
"Well?.” 

Josh blinked, "well. What?." 

"Aren't you going to respond to him?," Dave rolled his eyes. 

Oh shit, yeah, right. 

Josh grabbed his phone, and went to the message, about to respond, but stopped 
What should he say? 


It took Josh a moment to realize that Dave plucked his phone right out of his hand, and immediately started 


typing. 


"HEY! HEY! What are you doing?!?!," Josh huffed, getting up from his chair, and trying to take his phone back 


from Dave. 


"Helping you," Dave laughed, "Sent," he said, before handing Josh back his phone. 
Josh panicked and quickly went to look at what Dave had sent. 


Sounds great, have you been to the Jolly Pumpkin? Take the 404, 3rd exit, two blocks North you wont miss if, 
they got good beer and food, Tpm :): 


Josh felt a small relief wash over himself, but at the same time he shot Dave a glare. 

"I've never even been to the Jolly Pumpkin before?!," Josh huffed at Dave. 

"I have, its great, its a cozy little place perfect for you to get to know one another~," Dave smiled. 
Josh blushed darkly, "what are you, my match maker???" 


"What? l'm just being helpful, | could see you were unsure, | want to make sure your little date with the big 


guy works out~," Dave reasoned innocently. 

Josh was still pouting. 

Josh felt his phone buzz in his hand. 

1 think | mightve been there before, sounds good HI see you then :) 

Josh sighed. 

"What? Did he like my idea~," Dave teased, 

Josh rolled his eyes, "yeah | guess..." he pouted. 

"You'll thank me later, don't worry," Dave chuckled under his breath. 
Dave checked his own phone for the time, it was already the afternoon 


"It was a pleasure, but | gotta split kid, | can't make Eric take care of my dog all day," Dave chuckled under his 
breath. 


"Eric?," Josh spoke up, then blushed several degrees. 
Shit... 


"Don't worry he doesn't know about our playtime, | just said | was out of town for something," Dave said. 


Though mightve not known, but he probably would have guessed Josh and Dave fucked. That however Dave 
was going to keep to himself, since it seemed like Josh didn't want Eric to know. Dave couldn't blame him for it, 
since he was sure Josh looked up to Eric. 


Josh sighed, "good." 


Dave laughed, "alright, have fun, and I'm serious. Text me," he ruffled Josh's hair in passing, then left the 


kitchen to get his boots, and grab his things. 

"Yeah, yeah." Josh blushed. 

Only minutes later Josh was alone in his house once again. 
He let out a heavy sigh. 


It was nice to have this alone time with himself again. As much as Josh loved messing around with Dave, it 


could be a bit exhausting, and here Josh was the younger one. 
Josh was busy washing dishes from breakfast as he thought to himself. 


He felt an excitement in his chest. He couldn't wait to see Chad. If Josh could be perfectly honest about it, 
yeah he loved everyone in the band, but he cared about Chad the most if that made sense. 


Maybe it was Chad's protectiveness over him, like an older brother. Chad was always telling him not to let 
anyone ever talk down to him, and he was always praising everything Josh had ever come up with in the band.. 
Even when him and Chad did little musical ventures together. 

Hell, they even vacationed together. 


Josh blushed more brightly. 


Chad was always handsome too. Not in the normal sense, but his bright personality just overshadowed 
everything else. 


Josh felt excitement fill him more. 
They'd laugh together again, he really hoped. 
Oh god, this is sounding really fucking sappy.. 


Josh shook his head and let out another heavy sigh. They were just gonna have a beer, chat, and maybe eat. 
This was just testing the waters. Who knew if Chad would be interested.. 


Josh took another deep breath. 
"Okay... If it seems better that you guys remain friends, keep it that way," Josh said aloud to himself. 


As much as Josh would've loved to be with Chad.. Friendship was more important. He really missed playing with 


Chad.. Though in the back of his mind he already heard Dave pipe up and say that friends can still fuck. 
Chad was different though.. 
Josh rinsed his hands clean. 


"Just don't even think about it till Sunday," Josh told himself, as he dried off his hands. 
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Josh was a little more busy that week, including a Saturday afternoon and dinner at his parents with his sister. 
He didn't have too much time to think about his upcoming date with Chad. Of course, it was just a date in his 
head. Most likely, it would be a nice moment for catching up. What were the odds that Chad, however friendly 
he had always been with him, really would like more? Whatever Dave had said about him.. Josh thought he 
knew some other aspects of Chad's personality pretty well. He was probably overly excited about the new era 


of the band, with John back with them. 


Josh hadn't thought about that immediately but now John was back in the Peppers... If Chad and him had been 
involved in the past, if what Dave had said was true.. Would Chad be looking to rekindle that old flame? 


Josh sighed and tried not to think about that. The idea was to get some news from his friend and maybe.. 
Maybe see if there could be a possibility for more but if that didn't work out, it wouldn't be the end of the 


world. 


Josh put his beanie on and gave himself a last look in the mirror before leaving. He hadn't shaved for three 


days. Was that a good look for him? It was too late to worry about it. 

He found the bar-restaurant easily but it still took him a little longer than expected. Once he stepped in the 
place, he scanned the room. He saw Chad sitting at the end of the bar, sipping on a beer and talking to the lady 
behind the counter, probably trying to charm her, just for fun. 

"Hey there," Josh said when he joined the drummer at the bar. 

Chad's head snapped to the side. 

"Josh! Hil," Chad exclaimed when he approached. 


He took a few steps in his direction and gave Josh an overwhelming bear hug. 


Josh closed his eyes, trying not to think that this was where and how he'd have wanted to spend the rest of 
the evening. He hugged Chad back but with a bit more restraint. 


"Let me look at you," Chad said as if he hadn't seen Josh since several years while it had only been three 


months since they last were together, at their final band meeting. "You look good. | like the scruff on you." 
Chad ordered another beer for himself and one for Josh. 
"Wanna sit down?," Josh gestured to a table he noticed that just opened up. 


Josh grabbed his beer, and the two of them went over to the table. 


It wasn't too loud in this place, so they could easily hear one another, without having to yell over music or 


lively chatter. 
"So how have you been?," Chad asked. 
"Good, good, you?," Josh nodded. 


"Oh, I'm alright, just want you to know right now, | miss the hell out of you, kid," Chad said, reaching out, and 


pulling Josh's beanie down to cover his eyes. 

Josh blushed brightly and pushed his hat back in place. 

He knew Chad would miss him, but hearing it practically made his heart sing in his chest. 

‘| really miss you too," Josh agreed. 

Both of them seemed to have not mentioned the rest of the band. Was it intentional maybe? 
"So is it not the same without me there?," Josh sort of blurted out. 


‘Course it's not, John's always been a different type of beast. You two are nothing alike which is what | love 
about you," Chad chuckled softly. 


Josh blushed again. After hearing Chad's response, maybe it was very unlikely Chad would rekindle the old 
flame of what him and John used to be. 


John might've had the band, but Josh still would have Chad. 

Josh smiled a litle to himself, as he took a sip of his beer. 

Josh seemed to have jumped a little when food was placed in front of him 
"Sorry, l'm like starving, you said the food was great, right?," Chad said 


Josh blushed. Damn it, Dave... 


"Ah, yeah yeah," Josh cleared his throat lightly. 

Chad offered to share, with Josh diving into some truffle fries that were actually really tasty. 
"Hts been a while still, | was worried | was on your bad list," Chad chuckled 

Josh blushed again, "what? You? No, never," he shook his head 

'Really?," Chad lightly pressed 


"Really, | don't have a bad list by the way, maybe some people | still don't wanna see just for a little while 


longer," Josh said, as he washed the fries down with some beer. 

Chad laughed. 

| cannot blame you, you wanna know something funny?," Chad grinned. 

"Hm?," Josh curiously looked at Chad 

"If it makes you feel any better, yeah John's back, but you have Jack in your pocket. Even though Flea would 
never ever say it, it drives him crazy that you got him to play in your band," Chad said a little quietly, just in 
case there were any eavesdroppers around. 

Josh looked surprised, and was hiding back a small smile. 

"You don't say.. Huh," Josh said innocently. 


That made Chad laugh. 


"See? Not all bad, right? You've got a tour coming up, | see you're doing a lot of promo stuff, and | gotta say, 
Josh, I'm happy you always take the high road, that's what | love about you," Chad said. 


"What do you mean?," Josh asked. 


"The interviews. Please, | have everyone telling me this and that, and | listened for myself. Good to know you 


just got a good heart in there, you know?," Chad poked a finger into Josh's chest. 
Josh blushed. 


"You could've really let ‘em have it, but you didn't. | think you gained a lot of new fans because of that, and 
with your music too, oh and maybe your handsome good looks," Chad winked, then finishing off his beer, but 


ordering another one. 


"It would be childish and wouldn't achieve anything. Besides, like | said. | really have no hard feelings. I'm grateful 
for what the band offered me. All the opportunities and all that | learned and saw.. And John is part of the 
band. | cannot blame him for wanting back. | used to be close to him too. He's a wonderful guy. Strange but.. 
He's John." 


Josh stopped before starting to ramble too much and ate an onion ring. 


"But now its cool. I'm into the album promo and things are good. Getting ready for the tour with Pearl Jam. 
That's fantastic. I'll be meeting with Jack next week He's great," he added. 


Chad leaned forward a tad. 
"You're meeting Jack?" 


"To discuss some stuff for the tour but also because he's cool. He told me to come over. We had done some 


more demos together when recording and there's some stuff he wanted to revisit with me." 


Chad simply nodded. Why was it irking him to hear Josh talk about Jack and imagine him spend his days with 
the guy, playing together and having fun? 


"Jack always has many projects going on," Chad commented. "He's probably checking if there is more to do with 
your band or if he should move on to the next thing.’ 


"I'd love it if we'd play again together. Or maybe next time | can be the one guesting on his record." 


‘lm sure there are a lot of people who are going to contact you to come and play with them now they know 


you're a free man" 
"A free man?," Josh repeated and laughed. 
"Yeah, not tied to any band" 


"True. No band commitment.. No personal commitment.. All free," Josh confirmed, hoping that Chad picked up 


on the allusion "What about you? Did you guys already head back into the studio?" 

Chad shook his head and ate a few fries. 

"No. We've had a few meetings together. We've jammed a few times but nothing really started yet" 
"There's no rush, | guess” 


"Yes, and | think Anthony might be thinking of some kind of retreat trip thing. All together alone somewhere, 


get the creative juices flowing again. He's taken his girlfriend to this place in Maui a few times last year. 
Wouldn't be surprised if he takes us there too," Chad explained. 


"How romantic," Josh teased. 

"Yeah, right?" 

"Well.. Over there or in a studio somewhere around here, I'm sure you'll do great things.’ 
"Yeah, I'm not worried." 

"And you're finally doing that exhibition," Josh said. 

There was no reason to hide that he knew about Chad's latest artistic venture. 

‘Oh, you know?" 

"| read the news. Sometimes." 

I'm happy | could manage before we get locked up in a studio for who knows how long." 
"| should pass by and check the paintings. Is it open all the time or it's on appointments?" 
"Josh, just call me, ok? I'll get the place open whenever you want to come.’ 

Josh smiled at Chad. 

"| might buy something." 

"You don't have to." 


| know but I'm sure it's cool. You do cool stuff.. You'll have to give me the tour and explain the creative 


process behind each piece." 


Chad leaned back on his seat and looked at Josh. The guy seemed in good spirits and cheeky. That was a relief. 
The last thing Chad wanted was to see his friend getting depressed about the situation. 


"With pleasure." 
Chad got them one more round, then they parted ways, both of them walking through the parking lot together. 


"Mean it, Josh, don't be a stranger~," Chad smiled. 


"Alright, | promise," Josh bit back a small smile. 
Chad pulled him into another tight bear hug, similar to the one he gave Josh when he first saw him. With a 
little bit of alcohol in him, Josh let out the faintest sigh. He returned Chad's hug letting his head rest on his 


shoulder. 


Josh remembered how Chad would give him hugs like this all the time, and to be honest he missed them quite 
a bit. 


Chad laughed, maybe noticing how cozy Josh was against him. 

"Yeah, you'll be alright, Joshy~," Chad smiled, kissing him on the side of the head. 

Josh blushed quite a bit in the face. 

Both of them pulled away, and said goodbye to one another. 

When Josh got back to his car, he rubbed his hands over his face, then let out a heavy sigh. 

"Tonight went good, don’t over think it, Klinghoffer. He said he missed you, wants to do it again. This was good, 
we both know what's going on, in each other's lives. But what about next time? Of course tonight went good, 
there was sooo much to talk about, to catch up. Next time what will there be?," Josh mused aloud, as he 


started up his car and pulled out of the parking lot. 


"Please, there's so much to talk about.. Okay, well, what should | even do next?," Josh talked to himself on the 


drive home. 


"Duh. Remember his art stuff? Call him in a couple of days instead of texting, then press your luck then, when 


you see him," Josh continued. 
‘Okay, but what if he's not even interested?" 


"That's why you gotta show you're interested. Chad's been around the block several times, if he's not 
interested, he'd hint at it, then we just go on about our lives, and that's it" 


Josh sighed deeply. 


Before he knew it he was back home again. 
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A couple of days later, Josh was pacing around his kitchen. It was his intention to call Chad today. It was a bit 
early in the afternoon Chad should be up, right? 


Josh felt his heart pound in his chest. 

"Come on! You can do this. Who knows? He might not even answer," Josh said positively. 

"If he doesn't answer, wait a few hours, then follow up with a text, no big deal," Josh reassured himself. 
Josh took a few deep breaths to try and calm down, 


He hesitated one last time, but eventually he scrolled through his contacts till he found Chad's name, clicked on 


it, and hit call 
After the second ring, Chad picked up. 

"Hey Joshy, what's going on?," Chad beamed into the phone. 
Josh wanted to immediately hang up. 

Throw his phone down the garbage disposal 

Change his telephone number. 

Change phone companies. 

Move. 


Out of state. 


Live off the grid, and never to be heard from again 

"Ah... Hey, yeah. Hey, what's up?," Josh sort of squeaked out 

"Uhh... You know you're the one that called me, right?," Chad chuckled softly. 
Josh winced. Fuck, Chad was right. 

FUCK 

FUCK 

FUCK! 


"Oh yeah. | did, didn't 1? Huh.. Well you know | noticed my schedule was a bit free, and | thought it would be a 
good time to take a look at your art and stuff.. | mean that is if you're free?," Josh said. 


There was a moment of silence, maybe Chad having to take a moment to remember what Josh was even 


talking about: 

"Oh yeah. Right, right. Uhhh, how about Thursday?," Chad asked 
"Thursday? Next week?," Josh asked 

"No, tomorrow. Thursday meaning tomorrow," Chad clarified 


Josh briefly panicked. Tomorrow was way too soon, but if Chad wanted to see him, he couldn't really deny him, 


could he? 

This was his shot. 

"Yeah. Yeah, yeah, tomorrow sounds good," Josh agreed a bit too over enthusiastically. 
“Alright, kid, see you tomorrow, around Zish | guess, I'll pick you up, alright?,” Chad said. 
"Okay, sounds good, see yah then," Josh's face was on fire. 

Both of them said their goodbyes. 

Josh walked into the living room, hung up the phone, and promptly threw it at the sofa. 


"TOMORROW?!" Josh felt like he was going to have a panic attack or something. 


In hindsight, maybe it was better that it was tomorrow. If it had been next week Thursday, he would have had 
eight days to go through thinking about the D-day. So probably tomorrow was the best idea 


Strangely enough, Josh slept very well that night. He woke up late and rested. He read for a couple of hours in 
bed, enjoying a lazy start of the day then he decided on a brunch-style meal to save time before going to take 


a shower. 


He was on his way upstairs when his phone rang. He hoped it was not Chad cancelling and let out a sigh of 
relief when he saw it was his sister. 


"Hey Stef." 
"Hello, you. How are you? 


"Good" 


"Me too. What do you say we go to the Pier this afternoon? Have fun, eat ice creams, have coffee, watch 
people." 


"Sounds great but not today" 
"You're free" 

‘No, lm not 

"| have access to your calendar: 
"| have something. | just didn't put it in’ 
"Work?" 

"Not work" 

"Okay. What are you doing?" 
"Just. Meeting a friend" 

"He or she?" 

"Don't start! 


‘Oh, come on. Whoever it is, they can tag along and we all go to the Pier.” 


"Another time." 

"PFFF... So what am | supposed to do?" 

"Don't you have your own friends?" 

"Yes, but.. Now each time we see each other, it's for work stuff. | miss hanging out with my big bro." 

Josh knew what she was trying to do and it was almost working. 

"Not true. We spent Saturday at mom and dad's together." 

‘Its not the same." 

"We'll do something, okay? I'll call you later, or tomorrow. Now | need to.. Go cook lunch." 

Smooth. That didn't sound off at all 

Thankfully his sister didn't make any comment and let him say goodbye quickly. 

After his shower, Josh stood in front of his closet. He left like that time he had gone to Dave for jamming. 
Here it was totally different though. Chad knew him well, probably too well. He didn't see him as a guy he could 
go out with. How was Josh going to change that? Clothes didn't matter. 

Josh began to put an outfit together. He went back to the bathroom and brushed his teeth. He looked at 
himself in the mirror. Dave said he found him pretty. Dave fucked him. If he was good looking enough for Dave, 
hopefully he was good looking enough for Chad. He touched his chin. Chad had said he liked his stubble. 


Thankfully he hadn't shaved since two days. 


Josh tried to do something with his hair. It was already a little too long. He probably should go to the 
hairdresser soon. He ended up putting his trademark beanie so he didn't have to fuss with that. 


On his way back downstairs Josh's mind wandered off to the previous summer, early July, when he was in 
Montana with Chad and a few other musicians for the Peak to Sky festival. The place was gorgeous, the 
weather perfect. The music was great and company even better. He and Chad had arrived a few days in 
advance and done some nature walks. He had thought about trying something while they were there but had 
chickened out at the last minute. 


Chad would be there soon He had said he was coming to pick him up. Like a date? Josh doubted Chad had 
meant it this way but it was a good start. Maybe that would put them in the right mood. 


The drummer was on time to pick up Josh. The drive to the art gallery passed really fast, with Chad talking 


enthusiastically about the feedback he had had so far on the collection and his experiences going to a couple of 
galleries around the country and meeting fans but also a lot of people he would normally not have the chance 
to get acquainted with. 

Josh found it endearing to see how passionate the man could be when he was talking about this project. He had 
done everything with the band, played the greatest concerts and venues and won so many awards and he could 
still get hyper enthusiastic about things. 

That was one of the things that Josh was finding so attractive about the man. He wasn't taking himself 
seriously but at the same time, he was putting 200% into anything he was doing, and usually just doing it for 
the fun or for the arts. 

Chad was just as animated when they started walking down the aisle of the gallery, where the paintings were 
hanging. They were all very different but all very colorful and very well put on display against large white or 
black walls. 

"S07," Chad said with a big smile after they had looked at some of the pieces on display. "What do you think?" 
Josh stepped closer to one of them to inspect the paint texture that was covering the original photo. 

"| like them a lot," Josh said as he turned around. "They're very loud and bright.. Just like you." 

Chad cocked an eyebrow. 

"Loud and bright? Jeez, thanks." 

‘It's a compliment," Josh insisted. 

lm teasing you..." 

"You can feel the energy behind them, like when you play. It's vibrant." 

“Thanks. I'm glad you like what you see." 


Josh glanced at Chad. That was an opportunity. 


"Oh, yes. | definitely like what | see," he said as he took a couple of steps in Chad's direction but stopped before 
being too close, to see if Chad would get the hint. 


Unfortunately, he didn't. 


"Alright, then come over to the back of the gallery. There are some other ones, there. With more blue. | know 


you like blue" 


Josh let Chad lead the way and rolled his eyes behind his back. Damn.. He had to be less subtle. What would 
Dave do? Josh blushed at his own thoughts, recalling how Dave had started to hit on him and taken his hand 
to touch him. He had been real smooth and sexy doing it. Josh could never do something like that with Chad. 
Well Josh supposed in that situation, it was a bit different all together. It was sort of building up to it. 

In Chad's gallery though, no offense to Chad but he was as dense as a doorknob. 

Josh sighed a little wistfully, as he followed after Chad. 

Chad continued to happily explain what he did in each piece. 


There weren't a whole lot of pieces, maybe I5 or so. 


Josh wondered what they'd do after this. Would Chad just drop him off back at home? Maybe Josh should 
suggest something. Something to hint that yeah he enjoys Chad's company and wants to be around him longer. 
Maybe a late lunch, Josh mentally thought, since they had gotten drinks already a couple of days ago now. 
Just as Josh was about to say something he faintly heard something. 

Chad pulled out his phone. 

"Sorry | gotta take this,” Chad apologized, then taking the call. 

Josh didn't mind. 

The conversation Chad was having sounded insignificant, so Josh didn't even bother eavesdropping. 

Josh kept himself busy by looking at Chad's artwork in the meantime. 

"Sorry about that again,’ Chad said, having ended the call, and came over to Josh's side. 


"Its alright, nothing serious?,” Josh asked just in case. 


"Nah, my bike is ready, it needed a tune up real bad. After we're done here I'll have to go pick it up," Chad 
said. 


Josh had the slightest bit of disappointment on his face. 
"Oh... Cool," Josh nodded. 


Well there went Josh's plan. 


Chad was a bit oblivious and didn't pick up Josh's tone. 


"Eh, | know you were never one for motorcycles and all, | guess we'll keep this short, and I'll get you home," 
Chad smiled, giving Josh's shoulder a pat. 


Josh pouted significantly at that 

He didnt want to go home! 

Ugh, damn it all. 

"Yeah, alright," Josh nodded and smiled. 

They spent maybe another half an hour or so in the gallery before Chad was taking Josh home. 
"Weill uh.. Have to do this again sometime," Josh said, as Chad pulled in his driveway. 


"Course, | miss hanging out with you all the time, remember when we went to Montana? We should take 


another trip like that sometime, just you and me like before,” Chad beamed happily. 

Josh turned the darkest shade of red. 

God.. Josh was pretty sure Chad was the biggest oblivious idiot he knew. 

"That would be great, yeah," Josh said because, well, that was the only thing he could really say. 
They said their goodbyes, with Josh feeling a bit like an idiot himself, as he got back into his house. 
He had kept on chickening out. Why? 


Josh rubbed his eyes, and let out a heavy sigh. 
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It was a couple of weeks later, and Josh had to attend a promo party for one of his friends. They had released 
their own music, and getting out of the house for a while seemed best, mostly to avoid thinking about his 
troubled love life, and to hang out with his friends and people he knew closely. 


Later on that evening, Josh had a few drinks in him, so he was a little buzzed. For some reason, maybe higher 


powers at be, he pulled out his phone, and went through his contacts. 

On the other side of LA, a guitarist was awoken by some light buzzing he heard on his night stand. Dave 
grunted out a sigh, wondering who was texting him this late. He grabbed his phone, seeing it was after 3am, 
and then looked at the text. 

Hey you home? Im at this party thing for a friend! 


Dave read the message from Josh. It almost seemed a touch unlike him. 


1 miss you can | stop by? | mean if ur home, | know like ur busy and stuff a lot.. anyways yeah.. | think Im an idiot 
btw... idk.’ 


Dave blinked reading that text. 

Well, someone was a little drunk, and rambling a bit now. 

Dave stared at the text, wondering if he should reply at all. He let out a heavy sigh, and answered back. 
vosh its Zam and u want to stop by?" 

Dave figured maybe a blunt text might remind Josh of how late it was, and that he should go home. 

A moment later Josh messaged him back. 

‘Yeah | do, | wanna show you how much ;) 


Dave rubbed his eyes. 


Okay, so Josh was horny and wanted a booty call. 


Dave briefly thought about it. Did he have anything going on tomorrow? Nah, not till the afternoon, so he could 
sleep in a bit. 


Alright u can come over but ur going home after,’ Dave answered back. 

am 5 minutes away : was Josh's response, not even a moment later. 

"This fucking kid..." Dave sighed, pulling back the blankets, and itching his hair. 

Dave grabbed his glasses, since he didn't have his contacts in, and headed downstairs. 


By the time Dave had made it downstairs, and turned on the light, he heard the doorbell. Dave opened the door. 


Josh was leaning against the doorway. 

"Were you sleeping?,” Josh asked. 

"Yeah, | was actually," Dave answered truthfully, letting Josh in then shutting and locking the door. 

Dave let out the faintest gasp, when Josh grabbed him and pushed him up against the wall roughly kissing him. 
Okay, that was unexpected. Clearly, he should have said no and tried to talk some sense into the guy. Josh 
looked like he had drunk a bit too much but he still knew what he was doing. He was probably just drunk 


enough to let go of his inhibitions. 


At least Dave was fully awake now. He shoved Josh away and turned the tables, with him now pushing Josh 
against the opposite wall. Josh seemed a little startled by the move. 


"What do you want, Josh?" 


"Told you.. I've missed you," Josh said while reaching between Dave's legs to feel him up through the pair of 
shorts he had put on before going downstairs. 


"Seems like you missed my cock mainly." 
Josh giggled. 


"That too." 


Josh clumsily tried to undo his own belt. 


"Upstairs," Dave gestured, leaving Josh to fumble with his pants while he started to walk up the stairs. 


Josh took a little longer to arrive in Dave's bedroom. Climbing up the stairs turned out to be not so easy in 


his current state. 


He had a quick look around but the lighting in the room was faint. It looked dark. Dark walls, dark bed, dark 
sheets and Dave's dark look burning through him. 


The reality of the situation sobered him a tad but didn't make him back off. Dave was naked now. He 


approached and pulled him into another rough kiss. 

"On your knees, boy," he said as he let Josh go. 

Josh stared at him and didn't move. 

"You heard me. You want me to fuck you? Make me want it. Or leave." 

Josh had never been in such a situation and of course he had never seen that side of Dave, only perhaps a 
glimpse of it that morning when they had sex at his place and Dave had been toying with him a little. Was he 
acting or was he really pissed at him for texting him in the middle of the night and coming over? If so, why 


did Dave accept? All this was too much to think about at this point. 


Josh's mind was still cloudy with alcohol from the party and frustrations from his fruitless attempts over the 
last couple of weeks to get Chad to notice his intentions. 


He went down on his knees, for once without a guitar in his hands. Dave took a hold of his hair and guided his 
cock to his mouth. Josh knew what he had to do and got to work. 


When Dave pushed his head away, Josh was a little teary-eyed. 

"Get undressed" 

Josh did as he was told and took off his clothes while Dave got a condom and some lube. Josh had barely time 
to lie on the bed. Dave was already on him. For a few minutes, it was half-embrace and half-fight between the 
two men who ended up rolling around and moving on top of each other. 

"Want you," Josh whined between kisses and bites. 

Dave could feel Josh's hard dick pressing against his abdomen but he still wanted to check. 


"You sure?" 


"Yeah... Fuck me," Josh said as he moved on his knees and pushed his ass up towards Dave. 


Dave laughed and shook his head. Horny drunk Josh was quite something. He still gave good head, though. The 
guy was really gifted. 


Dave draped himself over Josh's back and placed the tip of his cock right by his entrance. He didn't push yet 
and just teased him a little more. Josh tried to back up against him and get what he wanted. That made Dave 
chuckle. 


"So eager.. Okay, baby.. Here's what you came for," he said as he eased in 


There was a bit of resistance and Josh keened a little but Dave didn't give him time to rest. He started 


pounding into him and soon Josh was a moaning mess under him. 


There was no sensual fucking or slowdown to make things last. Dave was going after his own release, knowing it 
would most likely lead to the same for his partner. And if not, he'd give him a hand to finish. 


Dave growled against Josh's neck and bucked his hips one last time as he came. He eased out and turned Josh 
on his back. Josh resumed jerking off and craned his neck, looking for Dave's mouth. 


"That's it. Come for me now." 
Dave crashed his mouth over Josh's and swallowed his cries as he came and spilled in his hand. 


Josh threw one arm over his head and hid his face against it. He was still breathless when he felt Dave's 


mouth trailing down across his stomach, lapping up his cum. 


He didn't dare move, till Dave forced him to turn his face to the side to look at him. At least, the dark-haired 


guitarist didn't look upset anymore. 

"You okay, kid?" 

Josh took a moment before he replied. 

"Yeah." 

"ll go get you something to clean up." 

Dave left Josh on the bed and came back a moment later with a wet and a dry towel. 


Ill be downstairs when you're done," he said and then left the bedroom, picking up his shorts and glasses on 


the way out. 


A few moments later Josh sort of slinked his way downstairs. He was a bit tired, and sluggish. 
Dave was waiting patiently for Josh by the front door. 


Voorhees came trotting out after the commotion finally settled down. The small dog looked ecstatic to see 


Josh. 

Josh picked up the dog, letting him lick his face. 

Dave let out a heavy sigh. 

Josh sat the small dog back on the ground, and started to make his way over to Dave to be let out. 


Dave noticed how Josh's eyes were averted and he clearly was avoiding his gaze. He gently grabbed Josh by 
the arm, stopping him before he reached the door. 


"Are you alright?," Dave asked. 
Josh had a bit of a kicked puppy expression on his face, still not looking Dave in the eyes. 
"Josh. Answer me," Dave said a little more firmly, wondering if there was something really wrong. 


"Why can't | be more like you? You always know what to say, what to do, just so smooth and cool," Josh 
pouted. 


Dave blinked, wondering what he was missing because Josh's answer only confused him. 
"What're you talking about?" 


Josh let out a heavy sigh, he felt really tired now. He leaned against the wall and slid down till he was sitting on 
the floor. 


"Me and Chad.. We went out, it was great catching up with him.. THEN a couple of days later we went out 
again, to his art thing or whatever. Which was cool, but it was too short. Now | kinda don't know what to do, 
because he's an oblivious idiot, and | don't wanna look like an idiot if he's not interested," Josh explained, then 
pulling his beanie down to cover his eyes. 

Well that explained the random booty call. 


Dave squatted down near Josh. 


"Chad's an idiot, believe me, | know. Give me your phone," Dave said, then lightly demanded. 


Josh was a little buzzed, so handing over his phone was no issue, even unlocking it for Dave. 
"What're you gonna do?," Josh asked. 


"Helping you. No offense, it's great fucking you Josh, but 3 am isn't the best time," Dave said, as he went into 
Josh's contacts. 


"Sorry..." Josh apologized 

"Don't worry about it, aaaaaaaand done," Dave handed Josh back his phone. 
"What'd you do?," Josh asked, looking at his phone. 

"Hopefully gotten you another date," Dave smiled. 

Josh blushed, "thanks," he mumbled. 

"Hey, chin up, kid," Dave tilted Josh's chin up to look at him. 

Josh still had a small pout on his face though. 

"What does this say about me, | need another adult's help?," Josh mused 


"That you didn't know what to do, and weren't scared to ask for help, but next time just call me okay? | don't 
mind helping someone as sweet as you~," Dave playfully teased. 


Dave stood back up, and helped Josh to his feet. 
"Do you need a cab?," Dave asked. 


‘Im fine, | booked an Uber before coming down.. Thanks again," Josh pulled Dave into a tight hug, maybe even 
rivaling Chad's back breaking bearhug. 


Thankfully the room was a bit dark, since Dave actually blushed a little in the face. 

"Easy, easy, kid, just get home, drink two glasses of water, and get some sleep, alright?," Dave chuckled softly. 
Josh nuzzled the side of Dave's face, "okay~" 

Dave sighed. 


Josh eventually left to go home. 


He did what he was told, drinking a couple of glasses of water, then going to bed, actually sleeping in his 
clothes, but at least remembering to kick off his shoes. 


Josh slept in a bit late, till after noon He was awoken by a few light buzzes from his phone. 
Josh grumbled out a sigh, he felt around for his phone, and sleepily looked at it. 

He saw he'd gotten a text from Chad. 

Chad?.. 

Josh slowly blinked as he looked at it. 

Josh remembered last night suddenly, being at Dave's.. Dave texting Chad. 

OH, GOD! DAVE TEXTED CHAD?! 

What the hell did he say?! 

Josh sat up, and looked at his own messages first before he even dared to see what Chad had answered him. 
Hey, me and you dinner at my place, Saturday, Tpm' 

Josh almost felt his heart stop. 

DAVE, WHAT THE HELL WERE YOU THINKING?! 

Josh groaned, feeling a headache coming on. 

This sounded so desperate.. Josh would bet that Chad probably said no, and graciously declined.. 
When he saw the answer he got, though, he felt his heart in his throat. 

Okay. Hi bring the wine‘ 

Josh fell back on his bed, still clutching his phone. 

Holy cow. He had invited Chad for a date and Chad had said yes. 


And now he had to sort out the logistics of dinner. He'd have to order from some place. He could not cook 


dinner, unless it was a barbecue. Well, that was an idea. A couple of steaks, a salad. What could go wrong? 


Josh dragged himself out of bed and went to his bathroom. He desperately needed a shower, and some food 


and water. 

A few minutes later, he was under a hot water spray, washing his hair and trying to piece back the events of 
the night before. He had gone to Dave to get laid. And by some miracle, Dave hadn't kicked him out 
immediately after and helped him out with Chad. Sure, he was still mad at him for having sent a text to Chad 
but... It had worked, hadn't it? And damn, Dave had given him what he wanted too. He had a lingering feeling in 
his backside. Now the other question was.. Did he have to call Dave to thank him? For the text? For the fuck? 
Both? Honestly, not bringing it all up sounded like a great idea but he didn't want to sound ungrateful either. 
What about the next time they would see each other at some festival or something? Because it was bound to 
happen. 

Earlier that morning, Chad had spent one full hour staring at his phone. 

First, there was the time at which the message had been sent. 3:48 am. Literally the middle of the night. A bit 
unusual for Josh. Then the content of the message itself had puzzled Chad beyond words. Josh had never sent 
him anything like that before. At first, he thought it was a joke. The only problem is that Josh was not the 
type of guy to make jokes like that. 


They had met for dinner or beers in the past. A few weeks ago, for instance. So why was this text sounding 
like something totally different? Was Chad imagining things? Was there something to read in between the lines? 


He had called his sister and read her the text, without of course saying who it was from. 
"Pam, so.. What do you think?," Chad had asked his sister. 

"Well, he or she is obviously keen on having you come over." 

"Yeah, but.. So it's a dinner invitation?" 

"OF course. Like in a date dinner invitation" 

Chad scratched his head. 

"A date" 

"Chad, come on. You've been going out with enough people to recognize that, right?" 

"It's just.. Maybe he meant something else." 

"Oh, so it's a 'he'?," his sister chuckled. "You'll have to tell me how it went after the weekend" 


After he had hung up, Chad had been pondering how to respond for another twenty minutes at least. Josh was 


asking him out on a date? Was it even possible? 


Josh had always been very guarded about his personal life. Chad had known about him being involved with 
some people, having a few relationships that mattered over the course of their ten years as band members, 
and he might have even seen a few persons coming to shows or events with Josh or for Josh. Yet, even as 
his closest friend in the band, Josh had never given him much details about his private and love life. The guy 
was young and overly talented and handsome, with that shy mysterious vibe going for him that had people 
easily excited about. Of course he must have had lovers and girlfriends or boyfriends. 


He and Chad had had a great connection from the start but they had always kept things professional. Chad 
might have had fantasies about the guy, especially when he had started in the band, so young and.. So 
everything that pushed Chad's buttons. 


Chad had many questions for Josh but it would have been stupid to ask them over texts now. Now, he just 
wanted to say yes and that he'd come for dinner. He tried to phrase it in a cool and casual manner, leaving 
things open to interpretation, just in case it actually wasn't a date. And then it would just be two guys having 
dinner on a Saturday night. Yeah, not a fat chance. 
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Later that evening, Josh was giving Dave a call 

"Hey, Josh," Dave said when he picked up. "I was going to call you too." 

"Why?" 

"Why? To see if you made it back okay. What do you remember from last night?" 
Josh sighed. 


"Everything. | guess. That's why l'm calling. I'm so.. Sorry. No, scrap that. Mortified. Yeah, that's better. | don't 


know what | was thinking. I've never done something like this and." 


"Josh, relax. It's okay. You had one of those nights.. Just.. Shit, next time you need to get laid, call before 
midnight okay? ‘Cause after that, I'm either already sleeping or busy with someone else," he laughed. 


Good, Josh thought. It seemed like Dave wasn't taking it too bad after all. 
"Did the old man reply?" 

"Huh... Yes. He did" 

"And???" 

"He accepted the invite. He said he'll bring the wine" 

"See? Told you he'd wanna go out with you," Dave said confidently. 

Josh couldn't fight the deep blush that flushed across his face. 
"Thanks..." Josh answered in response. 


"Now don't you believe me about Chad? You gotta be direct with him, so if you want your little date to end 


how | think you want it to end, you HAVE to make sure you are very clear with him," Dave instructed. 
Josh seemed to blush more, "oh yeah? And how do you think | want it to end huh?," he asked 

"Face smooshed into the pillow, while he eats you out," Dave said casually. 

"SHUT UP," Josh sighed, rubbing his temples. 

Dave laughed, "well? You asked, also please let me know how it goes," he said. 

"| guess | owe you that huh?," Josh teased 

Uh honey, you DO owe me thats" Dave chuckled 


"I have to thank you for pushing the day a few days away, | think | would've killed you if you picked today or 


something," Josh said. 


"I'm not that cruel, as much as | love helping you with your love life, Joshy, | gotta go, have a meeting," Dave 
said. 


"Yeah alright talk to you later," Josh responded. 


Now it was time to wait. 


Saturday seemed to fast approach. 

Josh of course was still fretting like crazy. 

He'd gone to the butcher and picked up a couple of steaks that were supposed to be very good according to 
the butcher themselves. Josh had no idea, all that mattered was that if he somewhat impressed Chad, and if 
the night went well, then maybe.. 

Josh was blushing deeply to himself. 

He was in the backyard starting the grill. 


He thankfully remembered it was always good to preheat your grill 


The sun was slowly setting so it was a nice soft pinkish orange color. 


"God, how should | even do this? Should | call Dave?," Josh mused aloud. 
He mostly wanted some last minute words of encouragement and advice. 
Very faintly Josh heard the doorbell ring from the backyard. 

"Jesus, it's 7 already?!," Josh grunted a sigh. 

He wished he had a little more time to hype himself up. 

So much for calling Dave.. 

Okay, okay. 

Josh took a nice deep breath, and made his way back inside. 


He had kept his attire casual, but not too casual. Like he had put time into thinking what he was going to wear, 
but not too much time. Not like a slob, but still nice. 


He had opted for fitted black jeans instead of his usually baggy pants and a nice fitted dark plum colored t- 
shirt, under which he had another shirt, just so he wouldn't get cold. He had thought a button down would be 


a bit too much for tonight. This was good casual. 


One minor but also important thing Josh had done several hours before Chad arrived was to cut his hair a 


tad. 


Josh was getting tired of fussing with his bangs, and had given them a few snips. Now he couldn't really hide 
behind his bangs anymore. 


Desperate times called for desperate measures, right? Right. 

Josh opened the door letting Chad in. 

Chad held up the wine bottle, though the first thing he said seemed to surprise himself and Josh. 
"You cut your hair?" 

Suddenly Josh felt like a deer in the headlights. 

Something that actually was very normal for Josh, was now making him panic. 


"The bangs were annoying me..," Josh was blushing darkly, his eyes briefly averted, but he answered honestly. 


Chad reached out, his fingertips barely brushing against Josh's forehead, but briefly ran through the short 
strands of hair, that were flicked up a bit. 


Josh felt his heart pound in his chest 
Chad pulled away and held back a small laugh, but smiled at Josh. 

"Cute," he said 

A small smile spread across Josh's face, as he was fighting against another wave of blush. 
"Well, get in here," Josh said, stepping aside for Chad to come in 

Chad didn't need to be told twice. 

"Out back okay? It's a nice night" Josh asked 

"It really is, yeah that's fine, it was a nice ride out here," Chad said 

Josh noted Chad's leather jacket. 

"You rode your bike?" 

"When the weather is this nice how could | not," Chad smiled 

"If you want could you grab a couple of glasses, and | can get the steaks going," Josh smiled 
Chad didn't mind at all 


He knew where Josh kept his glasses, since he'd been to his house countless times. Also he remembered to 


grab the corkscrew. 

Chad met Josh out back 

"You know it was nice, when you sent that text," Chad said 
Josh briefly panicked, "oh yeah?," giving a small nervous laugh. 
"Yeah, | think | really needed this," Chad said 


Oh god, Josh, think! THINK! 


"| feel the same way, you know, | really missed hanging out with you, you're always a good friend," Josh bit 


back a smile. 
Chad blinked. 
Oh boy.. Was he.. Misreading Josh? 


Everything that had led up to this point until Josh's comment made him think that this was a date. Now Chad 


just wasn't too sure anymore.. 

Either way Chad poured them some wine, Josh got the steaks going on the grill. 

Josh didn't really have any fancy patio furniture, just a table and a couple of chairs. Well, thats all Josh really 
needed, and to be honest Chad didn't mind it. Actually he was happy Josh was such a simple man with simple 


needs. Unless it was vintage equipment, pedals, or amps. 


"Oh, you won't believe what | found the other day," Josh beamed, having remembered he wanted to bring up 
something to Chad. 


"Hm?" Chad smiled. 

"A few years back now, when we were touring in Madrid, we jammed a bit together, just me and you. When | 
was cleaning up my studio, | was listening to things to get them properly labeled and | found that recording. It's 
really good," Josh happily explained. 

"Oh yeah? I'll have to listen to that," Chad chuckled softly. 

"I can get it actually, stay herel," Josh smiled, before dashing inside to grab his recorder. 

Chad watched Josh run off. 


Several minutes later Josh came back out, he noticed Chad over by the grill, he was flipping the steaks. 


"Oh jeez, | could've done that..," Josh pouted a little, since he was supposed to be the one making dinner, not 


Chad. 
"lts alright, you were excited," Chad chuckled. 

Josh set up the recorder on the table, with Chad coming back over to sit down 
More wine was poured, as Josh played the recording 


There were no vocals all purely instrumental. 


Chad laughed a few times, which in turn made Josh excitedly laugh a little as well. 
"Jeez, what were we thinking," Chad shook his head, which a lot of it was experimental. 
"Don't you love itl," Josh beamed, excitedly looking at Chad. 


"Yeah, it's pretty good, sounds like | had a bit too much of this though~," Chad teased, gesturing with his wine 
glass before taking a drink. 


"| think we both had, didn't you crash in my room?," Josh laughed. 

"Thirk so, km surprised you dealt with my snoring though," Chad laughed 

"Id been with you guys for a while already, | was used to if," Josh smiled 

Though mentally Josh wouldn't have minded if things had ended up differently already back then 


If he had been a bit more brave, and maybe leaned in for a kiss when they were on the sofa in that random 


hotel room on the other side of the world. 
Tonight would be Josh's chance to set things right and he wasn't going to fuck it up! 
Though the smell of burring was killing the mood. Who was burning something??? 
Josh looked over at the grill and saw billows of black smoke. 

"FUCK!" Josh gasped, getting up from his chair, and turning off the grill 

He got so distracted talking with Chad, that he had forgotten all about the steaks. 
"Maybe they're..." Chad trailed off 

"They're ruined." Josh sighed 

"Its just steak, don't worry about it" 


Chad noticed the slight hurt expression on Josh's face. Usually Josh wasn't one to sweat about this kind of 
stuff. 


"Yeah, you're right..." Josh said softly. 


Chad stared at Josh. 


Oh, this was a date. 
Josh had wanted to do something for him, something special, which was now ruined. 
Chad got up from the table, and came over to the grill to inspect the situation, to Josh's dismay. 


Chad pulled Josh into a side hug, "next time alright? For now we can order something, no big deal," he 


reassured. 

Josh blushed deeply. 

Next time? Chad would want a next time? 

Josh let out a small laugh. 

"Yeah, okay, what should we even order?,” Josh proposed. 

"Pizza, of course, always goes good with wine," Chad winked. 

"Il go get my phone. There's a place that delivers not far from here. They're really good" 

Chad watched Josh put the two burnt steaks on a plate and walk back with it inside. He still looked a tad upset. 
All of a sudden, it really all made sense to Chad. Why Josh was a little nervous, why he was fussing about 
things, why he probably tried to cut his own hair.. Why he was wearing nicely fitting jeans - because Chad had 
noticed how nice his butt looked in those. This was totally a date and Josh was annoyed because he was a 
perfectionist and things weren't going the way he had planned. 

Chad tried to think quickly. He had only wanted to partially believe that it might be a date on his way to Josh's 
place tonight, mainly because he didn't want to be disappointed. He had never allowed himself to think of Josh 
that way. Fantasies, yes. Actual potential, no. Not again, he had told himself when Josh had joined the band. 
Josh was not John and he certainly wasn't Dave. But now the band was not an excuse anymore and Josh was 
still reaching out to him and trying to gauge if Chad had any interest in him. 

After a long moment, Josh was not yet back outside. 

Chad found him in the kitchen by the double sink, looking down as he was typing on his phone. 


"All fine?," Chad asked. 


Josh was startled a little since he couldn't have seen Chad coming in. 


"Yeah. | got sidetracked answering a message but | ordered the pizzas from their website already. | know what 


kind you like, don't worry," he said without moving or looking behind him. 

An instant later, Josh froze when he felt Chad right behind him. Chad wasn't there peaking over his shoulder 
to see what he was typing on his phone. No, Chad was plastered against his back. Chad's big tall wide and warm 
body was pressing against his. 


Josh's heart was beating so hard that he was sure Chad would hear it. 


Then Josh shuddered when he felt something touch the back of his neck, sending a jolt of electricity all the 


way down his spine and legs. 
Chad began to slowly rub his knuckles against Josh's exposed nape. 
It was a simple touch but it felt good, so so good. Josh couldn't contain a breathy sigh. 


The drummer picked up on the sound and Josh's body language. Tensing up but responding positively to the 
light touch, that meant he had the green-light for more. 


Josh bent his head further, exposing more of the back of his neck, tilting his head left and then right, inviting 


Chad to continue to caress him. 

Chad slid his free arm around Josh's waist. Josh put his phone away and gripped the hand that was now over 
his stomach. Chad's fingers were now threading up through his hair, gently massaging the back of his head. 
Josh leaned back into the touch, pushing back against the man behind him. He reached back with his other arm, 


pulling Chad even closer. 


Chad placed his mouth against the back of his neck He started to kiss him there and Josh's knees went so 
weak he would have fallen if he weren't currently caught between Chad and the kitchen sink. 


Josh let out a high pitch moan and then sighed. 


Chad closed his eyes. That was music to his ears, and not unlike Josh softer and sometimes plaintive style of 
singing. 


"Yes... Yesss." Josh moaned while Chad continued to graze his mouth across the nape of his neck. 
How did the drummer even know it was one of his most sensitive spots? Josh didn't care. It just felt amazing. 


"Josh, fuck.. | didn't know that you...” 


Josh suddenly wriggled his way out of Chad's grasp and turned around to face him. 


"That I've been wanting you for so long?" 


Chad's eyes widened at Josh's words and the way he looked at him. Dark eyes full of want and promises and 
things Chad had never thought he'd see in his friend and former bandmate. 


Josh put his arm around Chad's neck and pulled him down for a brief kiss. 

"Wouldn't have been a wise thing when | was in the band.. But already then.. And now we are away from each 
other, and | realized.. It's much more than just a crush. l.. I've missed you, so much... I've tried to ignore it or 
think it was just because of the dismissal or.." 

Chad leaned forward and kissed back, interrupting Josh's rambling. 

"Shh... s'okay.. You don't have to justify yourself" 

"So you're.. Fine with this? Me?," Josh asked. 

Chad chuckled. 

| never really thought that.. You'd be interested in someone like me." 

Josh didn't understand. 

"What? Why?" 

"Well... I'm old At least older than you. Like quite a bit" 

Josh laughed. 


"| know how old you are. | don't care." 


"Yeah, but... I'm not.. Looking like | used to. I'd thought someone like you.. A very handsome younger man.. You'd 


want someone your age or." 


Josh thought he was hallucinating. All this time, he had been doubting himself and now Chad was the one 


having self-conscious moments? Since when was bold and loud and confident Chad self-conscious? 


"I think you look hot as fuck, Chad. You're older than me and you're older than when | joined the band but you 


look even better now.. Just like fine wine, you're aging well, getting more handsome." 
Josh passed a hand over Chad's jaw. 


"| love your grey stubble.. Very sexy," Josh added but not without blushing. 


Damn Chad enjoyed quite a bit the feeling of Josh's delicate touch caress under his chin. 
"You think so?," Chad questioned, feeling Josh's finger trace along his jaw. 

"| know so~," Josh smiled. 

Chad leaned down just a touch so he was eye level with Josh. 

Josh felt himself being pressed more into the kitchen counter. 


‘| wanna do something to you, that I've been wanting to do since the first time | saw you, when you were in 


your little band opening for us," Chad breathed. 

Josh swallowed thickly. 

Oh god, Chad had been thinking about him that long?.. 

"And what would that be?," Josh asked, then his breath hitching a bit when Chad palmed his crotch. 

I'm not really good at explaining, | think showing you would be better," Chad smiled. 

Josh's mouth parted, he let out a weak sigh, as Chad kneaded the erection he was getting quite fast. 
"Show me now." Josh pleaded, his eyes shyly flickering away. 

Chad didn't say anything. He didn't need to, since actions were going to speak a lot louder than words. 

Josh watched as Chad pulled away, and got on his knees in front of him. 

Josh swallowed again. 

Chad unbuttoned and unzipped Josh's pants. 

It seemed a bit like a dream actually. 

This is what Chad wanted to do to him? Go down on him? Give him pleasure like this? 

Chad carefully and playfully pulled down the elastic of Josh's boxer briefs, with his cock springing free. He 
pushed up Josh's t-shirt, exposing his lean stomach. He leaned forward, giving him gentle kisses and bites, while 
his hands firmly held his hips. 


Josh sighed, "Chad..." 


Thank god Josh had the counter to lean against, since he was already pretty weak in the knees. 


Josh was blushing all sorts of red, as he watched Chad lick the underside of his length before taking it into his 


mouth, 
Josh could barely swallow, "oh fuck.," saying softly under his breath. 

Already Josh noted Chad's way of giving head was definitely different from the way Dave would give it to him. 
Oh god, why was he thinking about Dave?! 


But damn.. Dave hadn't been lying.. The very thought of Chad rimming him out was making him blush, 
especially if he was already this good at giving head. 


"Fuck. Chad, don't stop... Please don't..." Josh was already begging. 
Josh didn't want to be teased, tortured or it to be paused, he wanted Chad to make him come. 


Josh's reactions were certainly only part of Chad's sexual fantasies. This kid was definitely everything he had 
imagined, needy and vocal. The very thought of stopping wasn't even in Chad's mind right now. 


He felt Josh's legs buckle a little, as he sucked more. 


Damn, he couldn't wait till these toned thighs would be wrapped around his head, till Josh would be begging him 
to stop, after having made him come several times, hopefully tonight.. 


"Chad, l'm gonna come..," Josh warned, he gently pushed at Chad's head. 
Chad pulled his mouth off of Josh's length and looked up at Josh with upturned eyes. 
Josh felt his heart race just looking at those blue eyes. 


"Did you wanna come in my mouth?," Chad asked so casually, almost like he was talking about the weather or 


something. 

Josh managed a small nod. 

Chad playfully licked the tip of Josh's cock before taking him into his mouth again 
Josh's eyes were squeezed shut, and practically rolled into the back of his head. 


He let out a small whimper of a groan, only lasting a moment longer before coming into Chad's mouth. 


Josh's head was tilted far back, as he panted under his breath, and looked up at his kitchen ceiling. 
Both Chad and Josh jumped right out of their skin when they heard the doorbell ring. 
“Ah... That's probably the pizza." Josh sheepishly said. 


Chad was already on his feet, "I'll get it, since uh.. You need to fix yourself up~," he chuckled, giving Josh's 
shoulder a light pat. 


Josh blushed deeply, as he tucked himself back into his pants, and fixed his T-shirt's. 
Chad paid for the pizza, and came back into the kitchen with a couple of boxes. 
"You wanna eat out back? Or inside? Lakers are playing tonight," Chad smiled. 


Josh blinked. Chad acted almost like he hadn't given him head not even 5 minutes ago. How the hell could a 


person be so calm and collected? 


"Um... We can watch the game, yeah," Josh nodded. "I'll grab the wine." 
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The two of them got comfortable in the living room, and turned on the game. 

Josh poured them more wine, as Chad tore them a couple of slices of pizza 

It was not the first time Josh was watching a game at home with Chad. Of course it was much more fun to 
go and see them play and he had done it many times with Flea mainly, and sometimes with the other guys too. 


Yet, there was a totally surreal quality to the moment now. 


It was Saturday night and he and Chad were sitting on his couch having pizza and wine. And Chad had blown 
him half an hour ago. Chad had been on his knees for him. In his kitchen. 


"Not their night, huh?," Chad remarked as he shook his head. 

The Lakers were now eight points behind. 

Josh didn't reply. His gaze was on the screen but he wasn't really following the action 
Chad nudged his elbow. 

"Josh?" 

"Sorry. You said?" 


The look on Josh's face probably betrayed what he was thinking about. Chad smiled and took another sip of his 
wine and then put his glass on the table. 


"Not in the mood for the game?," Chad joked. 
Josh picked up on the teasing. 
"Actually, no. | think you kinda ruined it for me." 


Chad frowned, not sure he heard Josh right. Before he could say something, Josh was climbing on his lap. 


"In the best possible way," Josh added before nuzzling the side of Chad's neck. 


Chad felt a little proud of himself. It took a lot for Josh to be distracted from a Lakers game and he certainly 


wasn't going to complain about the attention. 


The drummer's hands traveled down Josh's back and slid up under his t-shirts. Josh moved a little and leaned 


back to look down at Chad. 

"What you said in the kitchen earlier... 

| said something?" 

Josh rolled his eyes. 

"You said you've wanted to do that since the first time you saw me." 

Chad tried not to feel like an old pervert. To his defense, at the time, he was not that old though. 
"Yeah. Shocked?" 

Josh's hands were distractedly caressing Chad's shoulders and arms as they were talking. 
"Kinda. But damn.. Why didn't you do anything back then?" 

Chad chuckled and shook his head. 

"You were barely legal." 

| was 20," 

"My point, exactly." 


If Josh was honest with himself, back in those days, most likely he would have not been able to handle it right 


but of course, right now, he was disregarding that fact and all he could think of was to make up for lost time. 
"And also when I joined the band? Is it why you were always.. Taking care of me?" 

Chad scratched the back of his head. Shit, had he been that obvious? Was he blushing now? 

"| guess. l.. | was trying to be good with you, you know? | knew that it wouldn't have been right to try more 


so.. | could be close to you by being more friendly and giving you some attention.. Anthony and Flea would 


naturally team up. You were much younger... | felt a bit protective." 


Josh nodded and pushed Chad's hat off his head. Since he wasn't wearing anything on his head for once, Chad 


could lose it too. 

"| always thought you only saw me like a younger brother or something” 

Chad's fingers raked down Josh's back with a bit more force, making the guitarist sigh. 
"| did.. But fuck, | still had fantasies about you. | knew | shouldn't have... 

Josh blushed some more and leaned closer to Chad. 


‘Ie dreamed about you so many times. Now | know you did too.. This is turning me on big time..," he said 


before closing the distance and kissing Chad long and hard. 

When Josh broke the kiss, his look had turned mischievous. He scooted away a little but stayed on Chad's lap. 
"My turn to do something I've always wanted. Well.. There are a few things, but | can start with this one." 
Chad watched Josh intently as he started to unbutton his shirt. When he was done and pushed the shirt open, 
he began to caress Chad's chest. Soon his mouth was on him too, kissing and licking, tasting him, his collarbone 
and his nipples, the warm tanned skin over the trimmed muscles. There was a little dusting of greying hair 
across Chad's chest, the perfect amount, as far as Josh was concerned. 

"You're so gorgeous... 

Josh's hands reached lower, where Chad's stomach muscles were a little less obvious. He was very fit but age 
had given him softer spots here and there, with a little bit of padding that Josh seemed to be finding just as 


sexy as everything else he was touching. 


If it was obvious to Chad why he would have fantasized about Josh and his youthful looks, which he stil 


pretty much had to this date, he was much more surprised to see how Josh seemed to be looking at him. 
Josh braved up a bit, and gently started to stroke Chad's crotch. 

Chad let out a small playful laugh. 

Josh bit back a small smile as well, "what's so funny?~," he breathed against Chad's lips. 

"This. l'm really wondering if I'm having another dream," Chad chuckled softly. 


"Doubt something in a dream could feel like this..," Josh practically purred against Chad's lips, while his hand 
rubbed into Chad's crotch in a very needy fashion 


Chad swallowed, "you're right...” 

Chad pulled Josh into a kiss, with Josh happily kissing back. 

Josh was relaxing quite a bit in Chad's company. This wasn't like when he was with Dave, where he was so 
nervous. Chad reminded Josh of a big teddy bear, being very sweet and attentive. Maybe that's why Josh was 
finding the confidence now, to unbutton and unzip Chad's jeans. 

Josh happened to look down at Chad's cock when he pulled it out to stroke. 

"You actually get bigger?..," Josh bit back a small laugh. 

Josh had probably seen everyone in the Chili Peppers naked at some point, which was kinda funny to think 
about. Anyways, he'd seen Chad naked, and he was already pretty big. Seeing him hard now, he was pleasantly 
surprised he was even bigger. 

"You think you can handle it?," Chad playfully teased. 

Josh caught Chad's eye, wondering if that really was a challenge. 

"Do you think | can't handle it?," Josh asked with a small pout. 

If you can, | wanna see you prove it~," Chad smiled. 

Challenge accepted. 

Josh pulled away, and got on his knees in front of Chad. 


Josh sized up Chad's length. He was definitely big alright, actually the biggest he'd be acquainted with. 


A thought came into Josh's head, thinking again about how Chad said he had imagined him. Well why not do 
something sweet for Chad, and give him just that? 


Josh looked up at Chad with big puppy eyes, that probably made Chad's heart skip a beat: 
He broke eye contact, looking at Chad's length, pretending to look just a tad unsure. 

He leaned in giving the tip of his cock a kiss, then a lick. 

Josh heard Chad sigh. 


He was 1000% sure Chad was watching him carefully. 


Josh's lips wrapped around just the head of Chad's length, sucking softly and licking 
Josh felt a hand in his hair. 

"This haircut is growing on me by the second," Chad smiled slyly. 

Josh looked up at Chad curiously. He felt Chad's fingers thread through his hair. 


"You got such a handsome face, I'd hate to see it covered up," Chad said, his hand moving from Josh's hair, to 


caress his jaw. 


Josh blushed a little and went back to the task at hand, taking a bit more of Chad's length in his mouth at a 
time, sucking him more and more, till he felt Chad's cock hit the back of his throat, as he took him all in. 


"Fuck.. Josh.," Chad breathed, his fingers curling into Josh's hair. 
It was a bit of a challenge and Josh felt his eyes begin to water, as he bobbed his head. 


Chad was pleasantly surprised at how well Josh was doing, almost too well. He would say even better than 


Dave or John.. 

"You're such a good boy..," Chad said, giving Josh's head gentle pets and caresses. 
Josh groaned hearing that, his own cock in his pants gave a bit of an excited twitch. 
"Are you gonna be my good boy?," Chad curiously asked. 

Oh fuck.. Josh wanted that so fucking bad.. 

He looked up at Chad, pulled his mouth off of Chad's cock. 

"Yeah." Josh practically rasped out. 

Chad playfully pushed the tip of his cock against Josh's reddened lips. 

"Then be a good boy, and finish what you started," Chad said. 

His tone was firm, but not harsh. 

Josh opened his mouth, taking Chad all in one go. 


"That's it." Chad breathed, gently massaging Josh's head. 


Josh could taste Chad already, all the precum dripping on his tongue. It actually made Josh's mouth water, he 
wanted it bad. He wanted Chad to come in his mouth, and to make him swallow it. He groaned, getting aroused 
at that very idea 

After a moment, Josh felt his jaw get a bit tired. Chad was lasting quite a while.. 


Josh soon enough felt the rough pull on his hair. It only made him groan more. His hands gripped tightly onto 
Chad's thighs. 


Chad came into Josh's mouth and grunted out a small groan. 

Josh swallowed, but continued to suck Chad, helping him ride out his orgasm. 

He carefully pulled his mouth off of Chad's cock. He was panting deeply, his lips were a bit bruised. 

"Did | do good?," Josh asked. 

Chad looked down at Josh, seeing those bright brown eyes. 

Fuck.. Chad felt himself get excited again just looking at him. 

"Very good~," Chad smiled, petting Josh's head. 

Josh leaned into the touch. 

"Come back up here," Chad said while he tapped on his lap. "Wanna see how your mouth tastes after me." 
Josh got up on his feet and settled back carefully on Chad's knees before they shared a few deep kisses. 
"You like it?," Josh asked. 

"Mmmmh... You taste better than a pizza with anchovies." 

Josh started to laugh. 

"Lamest compliment ever." 

Chad was happy to see that they could still joke and laugh together. That was actually something he had never 
had to worry about but now, with the way the evening was turning out, he wanted to make sure that what 
they were doing wouldn't ruin everything else they had. Having a chance to sleep with Josh, tonight and 


hopefully for more nights, hell yes. Trading that for everything else he had built with the guy over the last 


Ten years, no way. 


Josh seemed to pick up on Chad's way of thinking. 

"Hey... Don't think so much. You're gonna hurt yourself." Josh joked 

Chod playfully swatted Josh's ass. Even with his jeans on, the guitarist felt it 
"Watch that smart mouth of yours, Josh 

"You seemed to like what my mouth could do a minute ago. 

Chad cupped the side of his jaw. 

"| did. But now.. Is this what you really want?" 

Josh nodded. 


‘lm sure as hell but you..? Do you want to try? | want you. It's not just physical. l.. Want to be with you," 


Josh said, all flushed and embarrassed. 


"| got that. I'm still not sure that in a very weird way, this is not a dream or we're not in the Matrix or some 
bizarre alternate world but if this is really a possibility, I'll take it. | just don't wanna lose everything else we 


have." 
Josh noticed this time Chad was serious. 


"You won't. | don't want that either. | still want to jam with you or have you lay tracks for my future 
projects, and go to Lakers games or hippie music festivals in the countryside to play twenty minutes on stage 
only. We can still do everything else." 


Chad passed a thumb over Josh's mouth. His usually thin lips were a bit swollen. That was a great look on him. 


A brief thought crossed Chad's mind. So now he had John back in the band and Josh about to be in his bed - 
or rather him in Josh's bed. That sounded like the best of both worlds and too good to be true. Where was 
the catch? What would he have to pay for this? 


Josh looked down between them and caressed Chad's stomach. When his hand moved southwards a bit more, 
he felt Chad's cock. It was clearly not soft. Would Chad still be able to get a little friskier with him tonight? 


That was unexpected but a very good surprise. 


Josh bit his bottom lip and wrapped his hand around Chad's length. The movement snapped the drummer out 


of his musings. 


"We can talk about stuff later," Josh said while his hand started to stroke Chad. "Do you wanna come upstairs? 
The bed is big and comfy. | can be a good boy again. Whatever you want me to do," Josh purred against Chad's 


ear. 
Holy shit. Maybe Chad would be going straight to hell but he didn't want to resist. 

"Be careful what you wish for," Chad said as he pushed Josh off his lap to the side and stood up. 
He quickly adjusted his jeans so he could walk and pulled Josh to his feet. 


Josh giggled a bit excitedly and let Chad pull him up to his room. 
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The longer Josh was with Chad, the less and less he worried or fretted about things. It was almost like there 
was a type of natural behavior between the two of them. 


Sure, Chad worried very briefly whether this was what Josh really wanted, but seeing how the younger man 


reacted and reassured him, he didn’t dwell on it long, 
Josh leaned against Chad when they finally made it to his room. Chad embraced him. 
"Can | tell you something, and you let me know what you thirk?,” Chad asked 

Josh curiously looked up at Chad, his arms resting on his shoulders 

"Shoot" 


"There's nothing | wanna do more right now, than make you come baby... | want you to beg me to stop after | 


make you come over and over and over again, And you wanna know why?," Chad said, then trailed off. 
Josh swallowed, he shyly met Chad's eyes, "why?.." 


"Because | know for a fact no ones ever treated you that way, and | wanna be better than anyone you've ever 


slept with," Chad said seriously. 


Josh suddenly felt his heart in his throat. He was almost unsure what to say to that. Not that what Chad said 
was off putting, it was in fact the opposite. Josh even felt himself getting aroused by Chad's words. He had 
butterflies in his chest. There was something about Chad stating that Josh's pleasure was more important 


than his own. 
Josh couldn't help, but smile. He cocked his head to the side. 


"Those are some big words... l'm gonna need you to prove it~," Josh said, then giving Chad a soft kiss. 


| would say with pleasure, but that's going to be an understatement baby~," Chad grinned. 
Josh gasped, then laughed when Chad picked him up, and took him over to the bed. 

"You didn't have to do that!~," Josh laughed, as Chad dropped him on the bed. 

He was a bit worried that Chad would hurt his back or something. 

"Hey, as long as | don't do it for very long, I'm fine~," Chad chuckled. 

Chad pulled Josh near the edge of the bed so his legs were hanging off, and he was on his back. 
"Could you hand me a pillow?,” Chad then asked. 

Chad took it when Josh handed it to him, then dropped it on the floor. 

"| think l'm gonna need it, I'm gonna be down here for a while~," Chad grinned. 

Without asking, he pulled Josh's pants down to his knees. 

Josh felt his heart race again. 

Chad was gently biting and kissing his thighs. 

Josh winced a little when he felt Chad leaving marks. 

Josh started to pet Chad's head. 

"Keep doing that..." Josh whispered out. 

Chad nibbled the sensitive skin on Josh's inner thighs. 

Josh started to sigh sweetly. 


"You want me to mark you up, don't you?," Chad asked, then licking over the several little bruises he left on 
Josh. 


"Please." Josh started to beg already. 
"I can ask you why you like it?" 


Josh swallowed and blushed darkly. 


"Oh, Joshy, come on.. | promise | won't make fun of you~," Chad cooed 
"It. Makes.. Me feel like | belong to you..." Josh managed to say, which was barely above a whisper. 

"You're the sweetest little thing, | swear, baby..~" Chad said, letting his fingers gently press against the marks. 
Josh squirmed at the touch, it hurt just a little, but it felt too good at the same time. 


"You want me to keep doing this to you? You like it, don't you?," Chad pressed, his fingers rubbing a bit harder 
against the marks. 


"Y-yes, please... | fucking love it.,” Josh admitted strangling back a moan 

Chad let out a light laugh under his breath, 

Josh was hard, the tip of his length was already dripping. 

"Anyone else ever touched you like this, made you feel like this?,” Chad asked 
Josh shook his head, "no... Never... 

Chad licked the tip of Josh's cock 

"Good," Chad smiled. 


The drummer dove back between Josh's legs, giving him a few more light bites, closer and closer to his 
crotch, till his mouth traced up his shaft and he lapped up the precum that was beading at the tip. 


Josh's jeans and underwear were crumpled at his ankles. Chad helped him get them off completely, so he could 
settle between his legs more easily. There was one more thing Chad really was craving but that would have to 
wait. He wanted to prove to Josh he meant what he had told him before. 


Chad's tongue and mouth were back on Josh's dick, licking and sucking him. Josh's hand was still on the back of 
Chad's head, subtly guiding him with the tension of his fingers, letting him know what was making him see 


stars, just in case his moans and sighs weren't clear enough. 


This time, when Josh's breathing was clearly coming out quicker and his body and legs tensing up, Chad didn't 
stop. He wanted to taste him again. When Josh cried out and climaxed, Chad kept him in his mouth and 
swallowed most of his load. He caught the little bit that dribbled out of the corner of his mouth with his 
thumb. 


"Oh, god.. Shit!," Josh sighed. 


Chad carefully sat up, not as quickly as he would have liked or would have done in the past, and joined Josh on 
the bed. He brushed his thumb over his lips. 


"See how good you taste, baby." 


Josh opened his mouth and sucked on the offered finger, humming mainly in appreciation of having Chad's 
thumb in his mouth. He let go of it and pulled Chad down to him for more kissing while he was calming down. 


Chad's hand slid under Josh's t-shirts to caress his stomach. The guitarist was mellowed out from his orgasm, 
looking up at Chad in awe. 


"You really know what you're doing," Josh said a bit sheepishly. 

Chad bit back a laugh. 

"| think I'm not too bad" 

Josh wondered how many people Chad might have slept with, men and women. He had been quite wild in his 
youth, maybe still now actually. During his time with the band, Josh had definitely heard many times that Chad 
was out with someone for a date or a little private weekend here or there. 

"You know you're better than ‘not too bad'," Josh teased. 

Chad ran his fingers in Josh's hair. It was shorter on the front but still had a bit of length to play with. 

"Can | ask for something?" 

Josh's answer was immediate. 

"Anything." 

"Take off the rest of your clothes. | want to see you, all of you." 

Josh had not really paid attention to that detail but indeed, he was still wearing his t-shirts. 

What was the big deal? A few days ago, he was naked on Dave's bed. 

Right this moment, however, it was different. Not only because the moment was much more intimate but also 
because Josh had never been much of an exhibitionist. When getting into the band, where nudity was almost a 
requirement, things had been clarified pretty fast. He didn't mind the other guys prancing around naked, 
backstage, in a tour bus, for an interview, on stage, or even at a red carpet event, but they shouldn't expect 


the same from him. And perhaps it was age and the fact that the rest of the guys had done it all and seen it 
all themselves already but that had not really been their things anymore for gigs, even if they would usually 


not be prude once they were backstage changing or going for showers, or at some photoshoots that had ended 


up not totally PG rated. 

Josh's own attitude and need for a bit more coverage or privacy when showering or changing had never raised 
issues with the other guys. That also meant that there hadn't really been any moment for Chad to see Josh 
totally naked. A few furtive glimpses of his body more or less without a towel around his hips, yes. A totally 
nude and relaxed body that Josh would have shown off, never. 

"Huh... Oh. Yes.. Okay. | guess.. Yes. Makes sense, right?" 

"No need to be nervous." 

Josh sat down and shrugged. 

"I'm not nervous," he said while he looked away. 

Chad knew better. He took hold of Josh's chin and made him look at him. 


"I like what I've seen and touched so far. A lot. | just want to see the rest. | want all of you." 


Josh's only response was to blush but he eventually lifted his two t-shirts at the same time above his head 


and took them off completely. 


Josh passed a hand over his chest, as if to check that he wasn't wearing anything anymore. The look he gave 
Chad was a strange mix of excitement and shyness and it made Chad's stomach flip. 


Chad scooted closer and let a hand trail down the center of Josh's chest, till it reached a very flat stomach. 
There was no athlete six pack in sight, just a pale hairless expanse of slender muscles under perfectly smooth 
skin 

Chad tried to remember not to drool - he'd need plenty of saliva for later. 

"Fuck, Josh... You're.. So fucking beautiful." 


Josh didn't know what to say to that. He moved up on the bed and lay down to be more comfortable. 


Chad couldn't wait to see him aroused again Josh sprawled on a bed, naked and hard for him. That was an 
image he'd never forget and would probably go back to time and again. 


The look of worship and awe on Chad's face was however becoming a little too much to take for Josh. He had 


to break the silence. 


"Will you fuck me tonight as well?" 


That was the first thing that came out of his mouth. It was totally not what he wanted to say nor the way 


he was used to talk, at least not when he wasn't drunk and on his way to Dave's house. 
Chad waited a second and then started to laugh. 


"You bet | will," Chad said while crawling up the bed to be at Josh's level. Josh turned on his side and pressed 
himself to Chad. 


‘If you make me come again, | want to have you inside me," Josh whispered against Chad's shoulder. 

"I want that too, baby..." 

Chad thought he would have more restraints but seeing Josh like this, asking him to be fucked.. That was too 
much. He could still finger him or jerk him off later, give him more pleasure like that. If Josh wanted to fuck 
now, he couldn't deny him, could he? 


Chad kissed Josh softly, while his hand traveled between Josh's legs. 


Josh's legs squirmed a little, his thighs clamping on Chad's hand when his fingers started to lightly press into 
all those hickies he left there. 


Chad clucked his tongue, "now baby.. You can't be like that..." he smiled against Josh's lips, and kissed him again 
Josh blushed, "I want you to fuck me, not tease me..." he pouted. 


"Course baby.. I'm sorry, it's just a lot of fun to touch you there~," Chad chuckled softly. "Lie on your 
stomach for me alright? You keep your stuff in the nightstand?" 


Josh nodded. 

Chad pulled away so he could get undressed, and grabbed lube from the drawer. 
"Hey Josh?," Chad looked over at the younger guitarist 

Josh turned his head to the side, "hm?" 

"When | fuck you, can | come inside you? Il clean you up, | promise~," Chad asked 


There was that casual tone again. Josh blushed brightly. He would say it had been a while since the last time 


he let someone forgo with a condom. 


Josh thought about it more. He lightly bit his lip. 


"Yeah, you can." Josh blushed, and offered a small smile. 


Chad came back over to the bed, and kissed Josh on the shoulder. "Thank you~," then gave Josh a gentle bite 


there as well. 
Chad helped Josh up so he was on his hands and knees. 
Chad admired Josh's backside. Just as smooth and pale as the front. 


He smiled to himself. Josh had a cute little ass. It was a bit more toned, which made sense with all the 
squatting, and bending he did on stage while playing guitar. 


Chad gave it a playful squeeze. Josh sighed and leaned into the touch. 

The drummer really thought about having Josh lie across his lap, and give him a few good swats. 
Maybe later... 

Chad coated his fingers with lube, and gently pressed one into Josh. 

Josh sighed again, his eyes fluttering shut. He was already enjoying a bit too much how Chad was fingering him. 
Josh bit his lip, "right there.. Right there..," he panted, his hips jerking a little. 

Chad removed his fingers watching as Josh's legs buckled. He also heard a small frustrated whine. 
"Don't worry, I'm not gonna tease you.. Well.. Maybe just a little bit." Chad chuckled softly. 

Chad bent down, his hands parting Josh's cheeks to lick against his hole. 

As much as Josh wanted Chad to fuck him, this was also something he wanted real bad.. 

Josh let out a breathy groan as Chad deeply rimmed him. 

Josh's hands tightly clutched the blanket on the bed. 

He pressed his face into the mattress, letting himself practically be ass up. 

Which was perfectly fine for Chad. 


Chad enjoyed how every person he'd been with was slightly different. Also how each guitarist was very 
different in bed. Dave was obviously more open and got very vocal with Chad when he did stuff like this. John 


also vocal, but eventually would make Chad stop. Since John liked to be in control of his body. And now Josh. 
Josh was happily moaning into the sheets, his body shuddered at every gentle touch. There was almost a type 
of naivety to Josh's reactions, like no one's ever touched him like this. It was strangely very attractive to 
Chad. Maybe it was Josh's shy demeanor, and knowing that no one else had made him feel that way. 

Chad heard Josh calling out his name. Damn, he sounded too good saying it. 

Chad kept on going, now stroking Josh's cock while he was still licking and tongue-teasing him. 

"O-oh... Chad... Please... Inside.. | need you... Inside me...” 

Chad circled Josh's hole and pushed two fingers in. 


"Here you go...” 


Josh mewled, since it was impossible not to enjoy the feeling, although this was of course not exactly what he 
wanted. 


"Ch-Chad.. | want you.. Your cock." 
Chad chuckled and continued to rub Josh's prostate. 
"S-stop... You.. Gonna make me come again,” Josh huffed. 


"Nah..." Chad said before biting playfully one of his ass cheeks. "You came not that long ago. It'll take you more 
than this." 


Josh buried his face in the mattress and groaned before turning it back to the side to breathe and talk again. 
"Then give me more. | want m.. Oh! Godl," he gasped. 


This was probably what Dave had meant. Chad being the great drummer that he was, he was way too expert 
at coordinating what his hands were doing separately, and his mouth... It felt so good. Between the internal 
finger stimulation, a hand stroking his cock, and a tongue lapping around the stretched ring of muscles of his 


entrance, Josh was melting on the mattress. 


Josh's body and legs quaked a few times. Chad was loving how responsive the guitarist was. He was achingly 
hard though and didn't want to spoil things. Josh was definitely ready for more and Chad couldn't wait to see 


how warm and tight he might feel around him. 


Josh let out another whimper when he felt Chad's touch was gone. He turned his head further back to see 
why he had stopped and caught sight of Chad lubing himself up. 


Josh tried not to look too happy, just in case Chad would delay things to spite him. 
"Okay, baby.. Lie on your side," Chad told him. "It'll be more comfortable for both of us." 


Josh changed position and nestled against Chad's body as he lay next to him. He turned his head towards his 
shoulder, looking for Chad's mouth. 


"Just start slow, okay?," Josh said between kisses. "You're big." 

"I know, we'll go slow.. You set the pace, okay?" 

"Says the drummer," Josh joked. 

"You're a drummer too." 

"Yeah, okay." 

Chad pushed Josh's outer leg up and guided his cock to his entrance. 
"Hold your leg. There you go.." 


Josh felt the tip of Chad's cock poke against his hole and then the burn of the stretch as he pushed himself 
in. He keened softly and closed his eyes. 


"Relax, baby.. Let me in." 


Josh knew it would be fine and it was just a matter of getting used to Chad's size and girth. He breathed 
deeply a few times and turned his head back again, searching for eye contact with Chad. 


"Yes... Like that.. Let me slide in..." 


Chad continued to ease in, inch by inch. The warm grip of Josh's muscles as they slowly gave him access was 


the sweetest torture. 
"Damn.. You're huge," Josh sighed. 
"tll feel great" 


Chad finished to slide all the way in and started kissing the nape of Josh's neck. Josh moaned out loud when he 
felt Chad bottom out. 


‘Oh, my god.. Give me a moment," Josh whispered. 


"All the time you need.. You feel amazing, just so you know," Chad said. 

Josh's eyes squeezed shut briefly, he took in a few shallow breaths. 

Chad didn't say anything, he only continued to give Josh encouraging kisses on his neck 
Josh started to relax a little. 

He knew he couldn't take forever, so he took one more breath. 

"You can start to move." Josh said softly. 

Chad made sure to go slow, almost achingly so. 

Josh practically blushed down to his shoulders. 

"Ah---hhh... Chad, you feel s-so fucking good." Josh groaned out. 

Chad gave Josh a couple of gentle bites on his neck. 

"So do you baby," Chad breathed against Josh's ear. 

Josh turned his head, barely being able to meet Chad's gaze. 

Chad kissed Josh softly. 

Soon enough Chad found a slow but very firm pace, making Josh moan into his mouth. 
Chad used his hand to hold up Josh's leg. 

"You can touch yourself, | can tell you want to badly~," Chad breathed against Josh's lips. 
Josh blushed, wondering how Chad knew that, but he wasn't going to mentally debate it now. 
Josh reached down to stroke himself, letting out breathy sighs in the process. 
"Faster." Josh lightly demanded. 

Chad smiled against Josh's neck. 

"You got it, kid," Chad said. 


Chad bucked his hips faster into Josh. 


Josh took in a sudden breath, "oh fuck." 

Josh squeezed his eyes shut, as he stroked his cock 

Josh barely lasted a moment longer before coming into his hand 

"Chad.Uh----hhhn..," Josh moaned. 

Chad felt Josh tighten around him 

Josh blushed again, as Chad continued to thrust into him. 

"Im sorry boby.. tm not there just yet..." Chad purred into Josh's ear 

Josh whimpered under his breath. 

"Y-you...... You did that on purpose d-didn't you?.," Josh swallowed, as Chad fucked him harder. 
"Who, me? Now why would | do that?," Chad chuckled softly 

"Because y-you're secretly a masochist..." Josh said, clutching to the sheets tightly. 

Chad laughed again at Josh's comment: 

"Okay you got me." Chad trailed of 

Chad started to slow down 

Josh wondered if Chad was getting close. 

Josh gasped a little when Chad suddenly pulled out of him. 

‘| want you on your back," Chad breathed against Josh's ear. 

Josh rolled onto his back, when Chad made space for him 

Chad moved between Josh's thighs, making the younger man hook his legs around his waist. 
Chad slid back into Josh all in one go, making the other man gasp again 


"Sorry. But | really wanna see your face when | come inside you..." Chad explained. 


Chad was practically holding Josh's hips up, then started to slam into him. 
Josh instantly reached out, and clutched onto Chad's shoulders 

At least that was one thing about Chad Josh liked a bit more than Dave. 

Josh was able to touch Chad whenever he wanted, he could grab and scratch him, without being reprimanded 
"Chad." Josh called out again 

"Come on, baby.. You can last a little longer..." Chad gruffed. 

Josh wasn't so sure, his moans got a bit higher, when Chad hit his prostate over and over again 

Since Josh had already come, this was almost a bit too much for him 

"J-Just come inside me, please.." Josh begged, he needed a damn break already.. 

A few minutes later thankfully Chad finally firished, letting out a keen groan, as he came into Josh 

Josh turned his head shyly away, feeling Chad fill him up. 

Josh was panting softly 

Chad did a couple more thrusts for good measure, then carefully eased out. 

"You alright?," Chad asked, kissing Josh on the temple, then jaw. 

"Yeah..." Josh swallowed, his eyes looking up at the ceiling, his body still reeling 

Chad tried to roll away from Josh but the guitarist held him in place. 

"Stay here.. Just a litle bit" 

"Okay. | dont want to crush you, though” 

"| like to feel you on top of me" 


Chad lowered himself a little more, but kept part of his weight off Josh. He noticed a smile spread on the 


other man's face. 


"Cozy?," he asked. 


"Very... And l'm dripping.’ 

"You're wh..? Oh... Sorry." 

"No, it's okay. Just a moment... It's been a while since I've done it without a condom. | forgot how it feels." 
‘More messy," Chad chuckled 

"Yeah, that too. But | meant more intimate.. You know?" 

Chad nodded and nuzzled the side of Josh's face. 

"Thanks for trusting me." 

"Now roll over, my hips ache." 

Chad moved away and settled next to Josh. 

"Ill go get a towel," he said. 

"Thanks, ‘cause I'm not sure | can walk again" 

"Oh, you'll walk fine," Chad laughed. "Wait till l'm done with you...” 


Josh stretched and shook his head in disbelief. Was Chad joking or was he really still wanting and ready to go 


for another round? 


The drummer was back on the bed with a warm humid towel to wipe the cum from Josh's stomach and clean 


him up between the legs. 
"| can do that," Josh said. 
"| don't mind doing it, on the contrary." 


Josh blushed but lay back and let Chad clean him. When he was done, he caressed him lightly, passing a couple 
of fingers over his taint and further, around his entrance. Josh winced a bit. 


"Not okay?" 
"Okay but sensitive.. A bit tender too." 


“Alright... Just wanted to make sure | wasn't too rough on you." 


"No, you were great” 

Josh pushed the bed cover down and slid under the sheet. He patted the spot on the other side of the bed 
"Want me to stay for the right?" 

taina 

"Okay 


Josh knew that Chad wouldn't have to organize any emergency dog-sitting for later or early morning the day 
after. That was easier. 


"| was so ready for you to push me into a corner and have your way with me when we were in the art 


gallery a few weeks ago," Josh confessed, 
"You were?" 
The guitarist nodded. 


"| didn't notice anything. | mean, | didn't know you wanted this," Chad said to apologize. "Otherwise, | would have 
happily obliged." 


Josh laughed. 

| guess | was too subtle.. Or too coward to be clear." 

"No, you were just fine and I'm the one not always good at subtlety." 

Chad pulled Josh closer to him. The younger man had his eyes closed and let his head roll against Chad's 
shoulder. Chad wouldn't have minded taking care of him some more but it seemed Josh was blissfully sleepy at 
that point. 

"Sleep time?" 

Josh turned on his side to face Chad and tucked himself against his chest. 


"Yeah. There's a light switch by the bedside table. Can you switch it off?" 


Chad turned away partially and reached out for the switch. He pulled the sheet up and let Josh settle back in 


his arms. 


"You're warm and comfortable," he purred. 


"Good night, baby. Sweet dreams," Chad replied. 
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The next morning Josh heard something that he wasn't exactly used to. 

He groggily opened his eyes. 

Josh turned to his left seeing Chad snoring into a pillow. 

Josh slowly blinked. 

So last night did happen, huh? 

Josh looked up at the ceiling, smiling quite a bit to himself. 

Josh turned his head again looking at Chad. 

He wasn't going to wake him up. 

Since he knew if he woke him up, well that would be it, wouldn't it? 

Not that they would never sleep together, or go out again, no. It's just the part of not having to think about 


the future, living in the moment. Enjoying Chad in his bed, drooling into one of his pillows. Neither of them 


having a care in the world right now. 

Josh lay there for a while, he reached below the blanket, and touched himself a bit. 
Josh winced a little. 

He was still a little sore. 

Josh pouted as he looked at Chad. 

"You're an asshole," Josh was half tempted to hit Chad with a pillow. 


Josh pulled back the blankets to get a better look at himself. 


The marks Chad left on him were more vibrant. 

Josh's fingers lightly grazed over the bruises, it made him shiver. 

Josh looked at Chad. 

Fuck it. 

Josh crawled over to Chad, rolled him over so he was on his back, and made himself comfortable in his lap. 
Chad roused himself a little, when he felt he was being moved. 

"Mh?~," Chad grunted out a sigh, about to fall back asleep. 

Josh pouted. 

"Chad, wake up," Josh lightly shook his shoulder. 

"Huh? What? morning already?," Chad sighed deeply, rubbing his eyes. 

It took Chad a moment to notice the weight against his lower half. 

Chad looked up, seeing Josh tower over him. 

"Hey morning there, sunshine... Cute bedhead~," Chad chuckled softly. 

Josh's hair was sticking up in several places. 

Josh lied down so he was lying on Chad's chest. 

"Just so you know, I'm still sore," Josh pouted. 

Chad smiled, "sorry to hear that, baby~," he coved, reaching under the covers, to cup Josh's ass. 
"Are you? You don't look very sorry..." Josh chuckled. 

"Did | mention how cute you look this morning?~," Chad smiled again, kissing Josh softly. 

Josh blushed, “actually yes.. You can tell me again though~," he sighed, when Chad kissed along his jaw. 


Chad laughed a little himself as well. 


Josh let his head rest on Chad's shoulder. 
"Are we gonna stay like this all day?," Josh asked suddenly. 

"We can if you want, I'm not doing anything today, so l'm all yours so to speak~," Chad smiled. 
Josh blushed, as he felt his heart race excitedly 

He could have Chad again? 

All to himself? 

He wanted to stay? 

Josh felt a big smile spread across his face. 

Chad noticed it right away, he supposed he said exactly the right thing to make Josh's morning, 
Chad kissed Josh on the temple. 

"You look like you're in a really good mood," the drummer said. 

Josh was drawing abstract patterns with his fingers across Chad's side and chuckled 

"| kinda am, yep. Got laid last night" he joked. 

"Oh, really? Was he any good?" 

Josh glanced up at Chad's playful face. He decided he'd tease him some more. 

"He was alright, | guess” 

Chad frowned 

"Alright? Just alright?" 


Josh laughed at Chad's reaction He was sure Chad knew he was toying with him but he still couldn't help his 


reaction. 
"You know what | think," Josh cooed. 


Chad's face changed briefly, as if he wasn't actually thinking about the comment. 


"Well. | hope | do, though you're not always easy to read." 

"I think you read me very well." 

Chad pushed Josh to the side and rolled on top of him. 

"Ive known you for a long time. | think | know you well, but | don't know this side of you." 

"Which side? My backside?," Josh joked. 

Chad let the teasing slide. 

"You haven't changed your mind?" 

"About what?" 

"About us seeing each other, again" 

Josh shook his head. 

"| haven't. | want to have other mornings in bed with you." 

Chad passed a hand in Josh's crazy bed head. 

‘Its been a while since I've woken up with a handsome man by my side. Feels great," he told Josh. 

Josh looked into Chad's blue eyes and felt his cheeks burning. He certainly didn't have to say anything but he 
almost felt embarrassed to think about that fact that he had slept with Dave not that long ago, and woken up 
next to him too, in this same bed. Chad would never know and it was fine. A little voice in the back of Josh's 
head also reminded him that Chad had woken up in the past in Dave or John's bed. So they were even, weren't 
they? They were grown men. They had lived before. It just happened that they had slept with the same people, 
or people they had been crushing over in the past. It could be worse, right? 

"You're blushing like a lobster being steamed, baby. Why?," Chad asked with a sly smile. 

"Oh... Nothing," Josh said. 

"Yeah, right. Tell me." 


"No, it's just.. You and me naked in bed. | still need to get to used to it, | guess." 


Chad leaned forward and kissed Josh while one of his hands trailed down his body. When he pulled back and 


moved to his side, he pushed his legs apart and reached down to caress the marks he had left on him the 


right before. 

"This is very sexy," Chad said. 

"Yes." 

Chad's hand continued to caress Josh's inner thighs, grazing over his balls and cock as well. 


Josh sighed his approval so Chad continued, gradually focusing more on his hardening cock than on his thighs, 
and enjoying the shivers and barely formed moans Josh couldn't hold back 


"Love how sensitive you are.. So responsive... 
Josh blushed some more and moved his arm over his face to hide away. 
"No, look at me." 


Chad moved Josh's arm away and didn't avert his gaze for the next few minutes. He watched Josh's 


expression change as his hand continued to pleasure him till Josh gasped and came all over his hand. 


Chad licked his fingers diligently and then Josh's abdomen, to clean him up. Chad's stubble was like sandpaper 
over his skin. It made him giggle and tingle. 


"You're ticklish?" 

"Maybe a bit" 

"I'll have to test that another time too." 

"Oh, no, you don't," Josh chuckled, already fearing some unexpected tickling attacks from Chad. 

He pulled Chad down for more slow kissing. 

"Want me to take care of you too?," he asked. 

He could feel Chad's length was semi hard against his leg. 

"What about a shower?," Chad suggested 

Josh really wasn't used to share his shower but he didn't want Chad to take it the wrong way if he'd decline. 


"Josh?" 


"Huh... If you want 

Chad felt that there was something slightly off 

"We don't have to." 

"Im not used to take showers with someone else" 

Chad looked at him. 

"Hts just.. | dont know. IF's a quirk" 

"So | can fuck you and bite you but | cannot shower with you?," Chad asked 


"Maybe later. Just.. Not today, okay? But I'm totally down to get you dirty so you have something to clean in 


the shower." 

Chad stared at Josh who was obviously dead serious, about the shower and the blow job or hand job he was 
suggesting. So Josh was a bit quirky about some stuff. That was fine. Back in the days, Dave liked to be 
suspended by hooks in his back and John was talking to ghosts and his cats, and sometimes ghost cats. He 
would handle this just fine. 

A blow job and two seperate showers later, Chad and Josh were downstairs in the kitchen for breakfast. 
Josh felt a weird sense of dejavu, Chad was at the stove making them breakfast. 

While Josh himself was sitting at the kitchen table, after starting a pot of coffee. 

Chad was dressed, even having his hat on backwards. 


Josh obviously was dressed, but opting for sweatpants and a very baggy t shirt. 


Too bad Chad wasn't cooking for him shirtless like how Dave did, that would be something, but also he was 


sure there'd be other times. 

Josh bit back a small smile thinking a bit about future times they'd have together. 
Josh felt a light buzz from his pocket breaking him out of his revery. 

He checked, seeing Dave sent him a text: 


Josh looked to his phone, then looked to Chad that was preoccupied cooking, and dancing around to the radio 
that was playing in the kitchen. 


Josh quickly put his phone to silent and tucked it away. 


He'd answer Dave later, which he was sure he was only asking how the date went, and he was sure other 


details. 
Josh thought there was a certain irony that Chad and Dave cooked for him. 
Josh blushed a little at that realization, it was almost like he couldn't take care of himself. 


Which wasn't true Josh could make things if there wasn't any heating involved, like sandwiches or he could 


make a good salad. Well he supposed that wasn't really cooking things, it was more making food.. 
Josh looked down when he heard a light clink in front of him. 

Chad had made them omelettes, and it was plated very rice. 

"Voila~," Chad smiled. 

"Jeez you probably could work in a kitchen, if you weren't in a band" Josh complimented 
"You're probably right," Chad chuckled 

Josh looked at Chad a bit hopeful 

"Did you wanna jam for a bit after?," Josh asked 

"Actually thatd be great, its been way too long," Chad smiled. 

Josh smiled back as well 

They finished up their breakfast, and headed to Josh's studio. 

Josh was behind the small kit he had, and Chad opted for picking up a guitar. 

As they jammed Josh felt Chad was a little underrated as a guitar player. 

He could actually play well, and always had fun while doing so. 

Their musical session was a bit silly, but Chad and Josh enjoyed themselves so that's all that really mattered 


It was getting a bit later, with Chad eventually having to leave. 


Josh was walking Chad out. 

Josh leaned against Chad, giving the other man a kiss. 

Chad kissed him back. 

“We'll have to do this again.. Real soon," Josh smiled. 

"lll call you," Chad smiled, threading his fingers through Josh's hair. 

"You better~," Josh teased 

Chad was gone and Josh spent the rest of his afternoon catching up with messages. The next day, Monday, he 
had a phone interview. He saw Dave's text again while browsing on his phone and decided to reply to it later, 


after he'd check the podcast channel that he would be interviewing for. 


The rest of the evening flew by and he completely forgot to get back to Dave. 
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Life continued as usual over the next days and weeks. He and Chad stayed in touch with calls and texts. Chad 
had quite a few appointments and art business engagements keeping him busy and even making him travel out 
of town several times. Both men knew they'd see each other again It was just a question of when it would be 
most convenient to spend an evening together and sleep over at his or Chad's place. 

On a random Thursday evening, Josh was watching a movie at home when he heard the doorbell. 

When he opened the door, he was face to face with Dave. 

"Huh... Hi." 

"You're ghosting me, Klinghoffer," Dave said while pushing past Josh and walking inside. 

Josh was so surprised to see him there that he didn't immediately caught up with the situation Then it 
dawned on him that Dave was referring to the text he had sent him on that Sunday when Chad was still at his 
place. It had been several weeks now and he had totally forgotten to reply to him. 

‘lm sorry. | forgot to answer.” 


"Really?" 


| was going to but Chad was there when you texted. | didn't want to do it while he was here and then | had 
stuff for work and.. " 


Dave was standing in front of Josh. 

"Chad was still here when | texted? So he spent the night?" 
"Yeah." 

"So it worked?" 


Josh blushed. 


"Huh... Yeah." 

Dave smirked. 

"You're welcome." 

"Oh, sure.. Yes. Thanks." 

Dave kept on staring at Josh. 


"| mean it," Josh added. "And | meant to get back to you. You could have sent me another text. To remind me 


to check your first text." 
"| guess you've been too distracted and busy getting some since that Sunday. That can be the only excuse." 


"Well, I've been busy with work things. He has as well. We just texted and called. We'll see this weekend. Maybe 


we have more time." 

"So you're not calling him in the middle of the night for a quick fuck? ls this something | keep the privilege of?" 
Josh blushed a very dark shade of red. 

"| was drunk." 

"lm kidding, relax.. Though of course, if you feel like it.. " 

Josh shook his head. 

"Okay. Then at least give me a few juicy details. We can compare notes," Dave mentioned. 
"No comments." 

"Oh, that means he fucked you good." 

"Dave..." 

“Alright... Now jokes aside... I'm glad it turned out well." 

Josh nodded. 


"Yeah. It did" 


Josh walked up to Dave and took him in his arms. 
"Thank you. For real’ 

Dave was a bit startled by the display of affection but patted Josh's back a couple of times. 
"Hts okay, kid" 


At the same moment, Chad was arriving. He parked his car in front of Josh's house and noticed the black 
sports car that was already there. 


Texts and calls were all good and nice but he was missing Josh too much now and had decided to come by on 
his way back from their latest band meeting. He hadn't given any heads-up to Josh, thinking the surprise would 
be more fun Now he was wondering whether Josh had company, or rather, who was there to keep him 
company, 

He rang the bell and waited. 

Josh came at the door and looked at him as if he were a ghost 

‘Hi 

Josh didn't reply. 

"You okay?" 

Oh, no. Oh, no, no, no... Shit 

Fuck 

FUCK. 

FUCKII 

"Josh?" 


Josh stepped to the side to let Chad in. 


"What's the matter with you?," Chad asked, not understanding why Josh was behaving so strangely. "You have 


someone visiting? | saw the car in front" 


Chad said that as he made his way to the living room and saw Dave comfortably sitting on Josh's couch. 


He had a vague moment of black-out. Was he dreaming? What the hell was Dave doing in Josh's house? At 
night? On his couch? 


Josh was following behind Chad, and glaring at Dave. The other guitarist caught his drift right away. There 
could be so many possibilities right now, so many things he could say.. But he didn't want to be an asshole to 
Josh, nor to Chad. But yeah, mainly Josh, because for some reason, he really liked the kid. 

"Chad? Hi. What brings you by?," Dave said casually. 

Josh facepalmed. 

Sure, it was nothing bad but did Dave really have to be that cocky right now? 

Chad turned towards Josh, waiting to be brought up to speed. 

"Dave was passing by. We were chatting," he said. 

Chad turned back towards Dave and squinted. 

"You guys know each other?" 

"Sure. we have this Peppers alumni Facebook group we created," Dave joked. 

Josh couldn't help, but let out a very small laugh at Dave's comment. 

"Ha ha..." Chad frowned. 

Josh was unsure what to say, with Dave thankfully speaking up again 

"We've been jamming together lately, that a crime?" Dave questioned. 


"No... But how come neither of you said anything about that?," Chad suddenly asked. 


"Oh well the last time | checked we were both adults, and didn't have to answer to another adult," Dave 
quipped. 


"You're welcome to join us though with jamming, it'd be fun to have a third~," Dave smiled. 


Josh turned the darkest color red. 


Dave's choice of words weren't exactly the best; But damn the man was cocky, Josh could never be so ballsy 


like him. 


Chad eyed Josh closely. 

"Oh, we got in touch because of Eric mostly," Josh answered, which was the truth. 

Chad clucked his tongue briefly, maybe only believing them just a little bit. 

Dave got up from the couch to stretch, "so you never answered Chad, why the surprise visit?," he asked. 

"| was in the neighborhood," Chad answered simply. 

Chad was slightly annoyed since he'd hoped to have Josh all to himself this evening. 

Chad wasn't very fond of the idea of sharing the younger guitarist. 

This was definitely a game of chicken, and Dave wasn't backing down. 

He could leave, but that would be just a tad suspicious wouldn't it? 

Leaving as soon as Chad had shown up. 

Dave figured this would help Josh's case. 

Since obviously Dave could tell that Josh never mentioned to Chad about them. He briefly wondered what Chad 
would think about that. That he had Josh before he had, having him on his knees, bent over on the edge of the 
bed.. 

Dave smiled to himself, there was a smugness to his smile that Chad didn't like one bit. 

He knew that little devil knew something he didn't and he was going to get to the bottom of this. 

Chad relaxed then smiled, "well are you going to stand around all night, or are we going to play some music?" 
Josh let out a small sigh of relief. 

Mostly he was worried Chad was going to keep pressing the situation. 

Josh just wasn't ready for that conversation just yet. 


The three of them ventured to Josh's studio. 


The three of them respectively played what they were more familiar with. Meaning Josh and Dave on guitar, 
while Chad was behind his kit. 


Chad preferred it this way this time around, mostly so he could keep a very close eye on the two of them. 
They opted for playing covers, just for the sake of not really having to think. 

Dave and Josh stayed a fair distance apart, they didn't get close. 

Since they knew better than that. 

After about an hour of playing, Josh felt a light buzz coming from his pocket. 

His sister was calling. 

As much as he could ignore it, he almost felt relieved seeing that. 

"Ah... Sorry guys, | gotta take this..." Josh said, setting his guitar aside, and quickly leaving the room. 
That left Chad and Dave alone. 

Chad and Dave watched Josh leave, then looked at each other. 

Chad figured maybe now he could get some real answers. 

"Alright, spill it, Dave. What's going on between you two, huh?," Chad asked a bit firmly. 

Dave casually strummed the guitar he'd borrowed from Josh. 

"| don't know-" 


"Dave. I've known you for 30 years, cut the crap. Is this something | should be worried about?," Chad 
questioned. 


Dave chuckled, "Are you.. Actually jealous, that me and Josh jam together sometimes?" 
Chad didn't say anything at first but he quickly wondered why Dave had just used the term ‘jealous’. Why 
would Dave think or guess he could be jealous? To Dave, Chad passing by and coming to visit Josh should be 


just two friends who were still very recently members of the same band catching up. 


"| don't care who Josh jams with," Chad said to dismiss any strange ideas Dave might have had in his head. "He 


jams with a lot of people," he added for good measure. 
Dave bit back a laugh. Oh, this was fun, so much fun. Did Chad really not catch the innuendo? 


"He does? | didn't imagine he was the kind." 


Chad blinked. 
"What?" 
Okay, it was fun but Dave didn't want to push his luck too much. 


‘lm just messing with you. Relax, Chad. | don't see the big deal. I've come here to jam a bit in the last few 
weeks. The kid is very talented." 


Did Dave just call Josh Ki? He was the one normally calling him this way. Though now, Josh had upgraded to 
Baby and Chad would probably find him other sweet nicknames in the future. Still, he liked to think that he was 
the only one calling him that way. 

"I know he is. But besides being a guy and playing guitar, you probably do not have much in common with him." 
Dave stopped playing with his guitar. 

"Oh yeah? You think so? You think you know me so well?" 

Dave walked up to the drum kit behind which Chad was still sitting. 

"| know you pretty well, yes," Chad confirmed. 

"And how well do you think you know him?," Dave asked with his best shit-eating grin 

The question caught Chad off guard. He didn't know how to answer because Dave obviously meant something 


else than what he was actually asking. He knew Josh had been in the band ten years. Of course they knew each 


other very well. 
A little alarm bell suddenly went off in the back of Chad's head. 
"Did you tell him about us?" 


This time Dave was the one surprised by the question but he kept his composure and dodged the query very 
matter -of-factly. 


"Sure. Like we were standing here jamming two weeks ago and talking about his latest record and | casually 
brought up the subject of you tying me to your bed and fucking me into the mattress twenty years ago, just 


to keep the conversation going, you know?" 


Chad had to admit that Dave had a point. There was no way he could imagine Josh and Dave ending up talking 


about sex or Dave mentioning his kinks and their adventures in bed. It made no sense. He was just being 


paranoid. 
"Alright, fine," Chad conceded. "I just don't know why | asked, okay?" 


"Well, maybe he's not in the band anymore but you still feel a bit protective of him? Totally adorable," Dave 


said. 
Chad sighed. Right this moment, he really just wanted to strangle the guy. 


They didn't have time to exchange any further remarks because Josh walked back in the room. Chad took 


advantage of his return to move the conversation back to something more neutral and normal. 
"All fine?" 


"Yeah, it was just my sister, about the new batch of vinyls for the album. We sold out quickly of the first 


special edition lot. We did some new ones." 


Josh pulled out his phone and showed Chad the few pictures that his sister had just sent him while they were 
talking, with her holding the record and the album jacket and the vinyl on a white table background. 


"The first version was light blue green and now we did light purple. Cool, huh?" 

Chad nodded. 

"Yes, nice." 

Dave came over in order to look at the pictures too. 

"Yeah, very pretty." 

Josh looked at him. 

"Thanks. You gonna buy one?" 

‘| meant your sister," Dave winked. 

"Shut up, Dave," Chad felt obliged to say something though Josh didn't seem bothered. 


Dave had not picked up the guitar that Josh had lent him. He checked on his watch. He had been there for a 


couple of hours and was ready to head back home. 


"IIl get going," he said as he put the guitar back on its stand. "I'll let you two catch up," he continued while 
looking at Josh and avoiding Chad's gaze. 


"Okay, sure. It was nice seeing you again," Josh replied. "I'll be back," he told Chad. "Just walking him out." 
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Dave and Josh left the studio. Chad waited for thirty seconds and then felt the urge to go and check on them. 
There was still something he wasn't sure he was catching right on Dave's part. Even if Josh saw him, he could 
always say he was going to the kitchen to grab a drink. 

When he crossed the living room to pretend he was going to the kitchen, he saw Dave walking out the front 
door. The man gave Josh a hug. He briefly said something to him but of course, Chad was too far away to 
hear. 

Josh closed the door and bit back a smile before turning around and going back to meet Chad in his studio. 
He's jealous but he didnt guess, dont worry. Get him to bed now, its gonna be good 

Dave's words of advice to Josh as he left made him blush and giggle. 


Chad walked out of the large open plan kitchen and caught the flushed look on Josh's face. 


Chad wondered what that was about, which of course made him think back to Dave, and how things just didn't 
add up that much. 


Before Chad could even think about asking Josh anything, Josh beat him to it. 
Josh came up to him, and hugged him. 


‘lm sorry about that, | can tell you wanted it to be a surprise stopping by, huh?," Josh smiled cutely up at 
Chad. 


Anything Chad was thinking was out the window now. 
Josh probably had no idea that his big puppy eyes were starting to be a bit of a weakness for Chad. 


Its alright, | shoulda texted you," Chad sighed, his arms wrapping around Josh's middle. 


The turn of events was sort of Chad's fault, but he didn't regret it. 


He was not sure that if he had given Josh a heads up, Dave would have been here. 

Would have Josh shooed the other guitarist home? 

Would Josh or even Dave for that matter had been honest about them jamming together? 
"Well, you have me all to yourself now~," Josh smiled up at Chad. 

Chad looked at Josh. 

"Just how | like it," Chad smiled, giving Josh a small kiss. 

''ve thought about you everyday." Josh trailed off. "The marks are gore..." he added. 

A sly smile spread across Chad's face. 

"Guess I'll have to make some new ones, huh?~" 

Josh pressed himself closer to Chad and his eyes seemed to light up hearing that. 

Josh kissed Chad again, this time with a bit more passion They hadn't had alone time together in a few weeks. 


Josh guided them over to the sofa, since both of them doubted they could make it to the bedroom this time, 


maybe later. 


Chad pressed Josh into the arm of the sofa, as they continued to kiss. His hands were busy pulling Josh's 


pants down. 
"God, Chad..," Josh sighed, panting softly as Chad kissed his neck. 


Chad felt something stir inside him with the way Josh said his name. He wanted to hear it more, and he 


wanted to hear it now. 
Chad gave Josh's cock a few playful strokes. 

"| can tell you missed me. Did you think about me when you jerked yourself off?," Chad asked. 
Josh swallowed thickly, his heart started to race. 

"Y-yeah...| did., Josh answered blushing deeply. 


Chad let go of Josh's length, letting his hand slip between his soft thighs. 


Josh shyly met Chad's eyes. 

Chad's touch was gentle, as he caressed Josh's thighs. 

"| wanna ask you something baby, and | want you to be honest okay?," Chad asked. 
Josh nodded. 

Chad bit back a smile. 


"When you thought about me... Did you touch yourself here?," Chad asked, his thumb gently pressing into 
Josh's inner thigh. 


Josh swallowed, "I did.” 

With Chad's free hand, he tilted Josh's chin up to look at him, when he suddenly looked away. 

"Do you want me to leave those marks all the time? That way when we're apart you'll always think of me?" 
"Please." Josh said, with an eagerness to his voice. 


‘| wanna hear it from you baby, what you want me to do to you exactly," Chad said, caressing under Josh's 
chin. 


Josh hesitated only for a moment, since he wanted it very bad right now. 
"Chad.. Please, | want you to mark me up." Josh begged 

Chad kissed Josh softly 

"| could never say no to a face like that..~," Chad teased 


Chad made Josh lie down on the sofa, then pulled his pants off completely. He made himself comfortable, and 
started to kiss between Josh's thighs. 


Josh let out a few breathy sighs. He let his eyes drift closed, and started to nibble on his lower lip, when he 
felt Chad start to bite him. 


"I love what you do to me." Josh murmured under his breath. 


Hearing that was definitely a confidence boost for Chad. 


Chad gently bit a bit harder, hearing Josh gasp softly. 
"Come on, baby.. | want more..." Josh sighed, giving Chad's head an encouraging pet 
There was something about Josh calling him baby. 

That's right, he was Josh's baby, and the same went for Josh himself 


Chad continued to bite and suck on the tender skin. One of his hands slid between Josh's legs. His fingers 


grazed over his taint and reached further down to tease his entrance, earning him more impatient moans. 
Josh spread his legs further and tried to steer Chad's head towards his cock 

The drummer looked up. 

"You're pretty demanding tonight" 

"Your fault. You're too good with your mouth 

Chad turned to the other side and bit a little more forcefully in the fleshy part of Josh's thigh. 

"O-oh!" 

Chad's tongue soothed the area he had just bitten, making Josh squirm with pleasure. Chad gave Josh another 
few marks on that side as well before sitting on the couch and pulling Josh towards him. He unfastened his 
jeans and pushed them with his underwear down. 

"Ive also missed your mouth, baby. So much." 

Josh looked at Chad's semi hard-on like he was starving and knelt in front of him on the couch. 

"| want to feel it harden in my mouth 

Oh, the things Josh was saying.. And how he was looking at him when saying them. 

"Go on, then It's all there for you to take" 


Josh bent his head and took Chad's cock in his hand, stroking it a few times before licking it and swirling his 
tongue around the tip. Then the guitarist parted his lips and took it in his mouth. 


"Fuck... Yeah..." 


It didn't take Josh very long to get Chad fully hard. Both men were enjoying the moment but when Josh lifted 


his head and looked at his lover with pleading eyes, asking for more, Chad didn't need to ask him more what. 
"You wanna ride me?" 

Josh smiled and nodded. 

Chad helped him up. Josh moved in position but then got off Chad's lap. 

"| need lube." 

"Oh, shit. Yeah. ‘course." 

"Don't move. I'll be right back" 


Chad watched Josh walk away, naked from the waist down. It was both comical and sexy to see him casually go 


up the stairs like this. 

He was back in no time, with lube and a towel, and straddled Chad again. 

Chad slicked himself up while Josh reached behind himself. 

| can do that for you," Chad said while his hand moved to the cleft of Josh's ass. 
Josh arched his back when he felt two fingers push inside him. 

"Chad." Josh sighed. 

Chad grabbed one of Josh's ass cheeks with his other hand, and started to knead it. 
"Mmmmhh... Yes... 


Chad wasn't particularly tender in the way he was groping Josh yet the guitarist was reacting with blissful 


enthusiasm. 


There would be so many things he'd love to try and do to Josh... Especially if the guy was not against a little 
bit of playful manhandling. 


Josh lifted up and pushed Chad's hand. 
| want your cock," he purred against Chad's ear. 


"All yours.” 


Josh guided Chad's dick to his entrance and slowly lowered himself. 


Chad couldn't detach his eyes from Josh's face, eyes closed and a deep frown, lips slightly parted as he was 
breathing out loudly. 


"Fuck, Josh.. You look so sexy taking me like this...” 


The ghost of a smile passed on Josh's otherwise focused face, letting the drummer know that he had heard 


the compliment: 

Chad caressed the side of Josh's jaw. 

"You feel so good around me..." 

Josh hooked his arms around Chad's neck as he finally sat down, with Chad's cock deeply buried inside him. 
When Josh opened his eyes, they locked with Chad's gaze, piercing orbs of dark chocolate, hot as molten lava, 
drowning in pools of blue. If Josh liked Chad to mark him with those little intimate bites, Josh was definitely 
searing his own image into Chad's memory with the intensity of his look. 


"Josh... Fuck, please.. Move..." Chad said, almost begging. 


Josh bit his bottom lip and started to rock against Chad, lifting himself a tad more to impale his willing body a 


little further with each move. 
Josh swallowed thickly. 

He pulled Chad into a kiss, happily moaning into his mouth, as he rode Chad harder. 

"Chad.," Josh breathed against the drummer's lips. 

Chad was firmly holding into Josh's hips. 

"Come on baby.. Ride me harder..." Chad encouraged, then kissing Josh's neck 

Josh blushed, then bit back a smile. 

"Whatre you my sex foy?~," Josh giggled a litte. 

Chad smiled slyly at that comment, "Im probably the biggest toy you've ever had inside you~," he joked 


"Damn right." Josh sighed. 


Since Josh was used to Chad's length inside him, he could ride the other man a bit harder. 
"That's it baby, just like that..." Chad grunted out a sigh, as his fingers dug into Josh's hips. 
Josh started to pant, “a-am | going to do a-all the w-work?," he teased. 

Josh was achingly hard. 

"Course not baby.. I'll take care of you, | always take good care of you don't |?~," Chad cooed into Josh's ear. 
Chad started to stroke Josh, making the other man moan 

"Y-yeah you do..," Josh whimpered. 

"Mh... Yeah..." Josh's head tilted back. 

Chad's hand started to slick against Josh's cock 

The guitarist was getting close as he started to drip onto Chad's hand. 

Chad started to nibble at Josh's throat. 

"You're getting so close baby." Chad cooed to Josh. 

Josh himself blushed several degrees darker. 

Josh bit on his lower lip, his eyes drifting closed again 

"Chad..." Josh bit his lip harder, as he came into Chad's hand. 

Chad licked his hand clean, with Josh resting his head on his shoulder. 

Chad felt Josh nuzzle against his cheek 

"How're you feeling baby?~," Chad asked. 

‘I'd feel even better, if you come inside." Josh purred into Chad's ear. 

Chad bit back a smile hearing that. 

Within moments, Chad guided Josh to get on his hands and knees on the sofa 


Josh's hands were clutching against the arm of the sofa, while Chad slid back into him in one go. 


"Oh fuck..." Josh whimpered, keeping his head low. 

Chad started off at a nice slow, but firm pace, then picking up speed. 

Josh's fingers dug into the sofa. 

"Chad please..," Josh panted. 

Chad sighed, watching as Josh pressed back against his cock. 

Chad pulled all the way out before slamming back into Josh. 

The younger man let out a happy gasp. 

"| know you love it baby..." Chad leaned down to kiss the nape of Josh's neck. 

A few more slams, and Chad came hard into Josh. 

After finishing Chad got Josh a hand towel to clean up with, then both of them snuggling up on the sofa 
Chad was lying back on the sofa, with Josh lying with him, snuggled up against his side. 
Josh sighed softly, "you have no idea how much | missed this." 

"Me too~," Chad kissed Josh on his temple. 

Josh faintly heard a light buzzing. 

Josh reached over onto the floor, grabbing his phone from his discarded pants. 

"Tell'em to call back later~," Chad teased, then nibbled on Josh's neck, and pulled him closer. 
Josh giggled, "| have to see at least who it is." 

Josh raised his brow slightly. 

Seeing he got several texts from people. 

Two from Dave, Three from Jack, and one from Eric. 


Josh couldn't help but laugh just a little at seeing that. 


"Hm?~ What's so funny?," Chad asked, curiously trying to take a peek at Josh's phone. 


"l'm just popular all of a sudden, Dave, Jack, and Eric all messaged me at once," Josh explained, then answering 


each of their texts. 
Chad pouted a litle hearing that, not really liking the idea of these other musicians pawing for his attention 
Chad grunted out a sigh. 

"Don't get jealous," Josh teased 

That made Chad pout more, "not jealous" 

'Hm?~ Not really a fan of me playing with other musicians?," Josh playfully teased 


"l'm kidding Who's currently holding me half naked on my couch, that fucked me into next week?," Josh kissed 
Chad softly. 


Chad blushed maybe a little, "me..” 


"That's right~ You'll always have me all to yourself~," Josh kissed Chad again, before he finished answering 


everyone's texts. 

Josh did have a fair point, he had Josh all to himself in the best way possible. 

"ll be around more now," Chad mentioned while Josh was still typing on his phone. 
"Meaning?" 


If you want to. The art exhibition promo events are all done. So no more traveling. And since we're probably 
going to start working on the album... I'll be here." 


Josh glanced at Chad and smiled. 


"Good to know. | will be going around a bit for promo still, and then | have the spring tour dates. It starts in 


two months." 
"Can | come and see you live?" 
Josh chuckled. 


"You want to?" 


"Oh, yeah." 
"IIl get you a backstage pass," Josh joked. 
"Good, so | can scare away all your groupies." 


Josh laughed but kept on texting. The longer reply was to Jack, and it actually had to do with the upcoming 
tour. When Josh noticed that Chad was looking away, he quickly checked Dave's messages. 


Hi want to know how it went after I left 

Don't ghost me or HI have to ask Chad instead 

Josh quickly replied to Dave he would get back to him but not now. 

Eric's text was the simplest. A hello with an invitation to get together to jam the following day. Josh sighed. It 
was always fun to play with Eric, but seeing how the evening had started, Josh hoped he'd still be in bed with 
Chad well past lunchtime the day after so he politely declined. 


Can't tomorrow. Am a bit busy these days Will get in touch in a bit. Definitely wanna jam with you. Take care. 


Josh shifted a bit and put his phone back on the floor. Chad picked it up and put it on the coffee table since 


he was closer to it. 

"Alright, all done," Josh said with a smile. 

"You're a phone addict, you know that?" 

"I'm not. | just don't like to keep people waiting for an answer. 

Chad pushed Josh's bangs out of his face. His hair had grown by an inch at least already. 
"Are you busy tomorrow?" 

"No, you?" 

"Just have to go to Anthony's late afternoon" 

"He likes to have everyone at his place, right?" 


"He does. Anyway.. | think it's close to bedtime now. We could move to a more comfortable place," Chad 


suggested. 


"Sure," Josh said as he sat up and started to pick up his clothes. 
Chad did the same. 


Josh turned off the downstairs lights and started to climb up the stairs. Chad was right behind him. He hugged 
him and made him stop mid flight. 


"Don't wake up before me tomorrow," Chad whispered in his ear. 
Josh chuckled. 
"Well, I'll try but... 


"If you do, turn around and fall back asleep, baby. | want to be the one waking you up. In the best possible 


way. 
"Oh? And what are you planning exactly?" 
Chad nibbled the back of Josh's neck 


"Sleep late, and you'll see.." 


Eric looked at the text he had just received from Josh. Maybe he shouldn't have been surprised the guy was 
still so busy. He understood Josh had priorities, of course. If he had interviews or other appointments to 


promote his album, it was normal Josh would focus on those before scheduling a jam session. 


He sent a quick reply to Josh to let him know he'd wait to hear from him and then he sent another message 


to Dave. 

Want to meet tomorrow? | feel like jamming’ 
Dave answered pretty fast. 

Sorry, busy with the TV show tmrw all day’ 
Eric sighed. That wasn't his lucky evening. 


‘Why is everyl busy but me?! 


Everyone who? 

Just asked Josh. Said he's busy too. He's never busy for jamming! 

Dave replied to that with a series of laughing emoticons, followed by a text: 

Josh going to be real ‘busy’ for a good while’ 

Eric frowned. Obviously, Dave knew something he didn't. 

Can u be more specific? 

This time, Dave's reply was more colorful, featuring an eggplant and a peach, followed by Chad / Josh 
Eric stared wide-eyed at the screen of his phone. 

WTF? 


Keep it to yourself of course,’ Dave replied. 


Him -fucking-self’ 

Eric rubbed his forehead. 

Ur fucking with me, right?" 

Dave was quite entertained by all this back and forth. 

No, Chad is fucking Josh but if u want me fo fuck u, let me know’ 

Oh so if | say yes, would that make you suddenly free tomorrow? :/' Eric teased. 
Hmm idk we'll see guess it depends what ur offering ;)' 

Eric actually let out a small laugh under his breath. 


That was one small challenge about Dave, he liked everything out on the table so to speak 


Me you and a nice bottle of cabernet to soften up the deal' 

U kno u don't have to get me drunk right? 

‘The wine is mostly for me, since you usually say Im more fun when Im not so uptight lol’ 
Ur lucky ur cute, Ml be by ur place at pm tomorrow’ 

Bring the leather cuffs, the brown ones tho, those are better on my wrists’ 

U got it stud ;)' 

Eric laughed under his breath again. 


He couldn't believe he was ever worried about Dave pursuing Josh. Chad seemed like a better fit for someone 


like Josh. 


Dave could be, well.. Too much sometimes, hence why he needed the wine every now and again if he was with 


him. 
There'd be no way in a million years Josh could ever be up for someone like Dave. 


Eric put away his phone. He'd definitely have to question Dave tomorrow though. How did he know about Josh 
and Chad? Maybe Dave gave Josh love advice, since Dave and Chad were a thing back in the day? 


Eric laughed aloud at that very idea. 
"Yeah, right." 


Eric shook his head, and headed to his studio to practice. 


The End 
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"Would you smell that fresh air, Joshy, isn't this great?," Chad practically beamed as he drove. 


It was a year later, Chad and Josh were finally taking a real vacation together. The year prior had been slightly 


crazy. 


They had chosen to go for a nice trip to Montana, where they had played before for a benefit. This time, 


though, it was strictly a vacation 
Josh had nodded off in the front seat. 


They had rented a car, since there was quite a way to get to where they were staying, in a nice little cottage 
in the woods. 


Chad gave Josh's shoulder a light shake. 

"Come on, kid, wake up! You're missing the scenery!~," Chad huffed a little. 
Josh roused himself, sleepily rubbing his eyes. 

"Oh, we're here?," Josh sighed, and stretched in his seat. 

"Not quite, another 20 minutes. Would yah look out the window," Chad insisted. 
Josh curiously looked out the window, seeing all the mountains and trees. 
"We'll have to go for some hikes," Josh proposed. 

"Course," Chad nodded. 

"Bird watching." 


"Yep." 


“Swimming.” 

"Uh huh." 

"Mountain biking?" 

"Syre" 

"Canoeing?" 

"Whatever you want." 

Josh pouted, and looked at Chad. 

"You're listening to me, right?," Josh asked. 

"I am," Chad answered back. 

"Then.. Why're your answers not very enthusiastic?,” Josh pouted. 


"Josh... We're here for a couple of weeks.. We'll have plenty of time to do all of that to be honest. You're kinda 
like an excited kid, wanting to do everything at once in one day," Chad playfully teased near the end. 


"If I'm not proposing to do things, | know what we'll end up doing." 

Chad glanced to his side and smiled. 

"We'll do that too anyway." 

"You need to get some rest. Be ready for when you guys start touring." 

"Yeah, yeah.. I'm rested alright already." 

After they had arrived and settled in the cottage, they had made a list of things they needed for their stay. 
They had to fill the fridge with food and drinks and buy a couple of other items which they hadn't taken with 
them to keep their luggage to a minimum. 

Chad was going around in the house to see what was there or not and finish the shopping list while Josh was 
lounging on the patio furniture. The backyard was very large and with a lot of tall trees. Josh was scrolling on 
his phone to see what tourist activities were most popular in the area He was finishing to sip on his ice tea 


and distractedly munching on some trail mix. The bag was almost empty and he had to tear it open to get the 
last few bits of nuts and dried fruits in there. 


He glanced up from his phone when he felt something soft and furry rub against his hand. 


A small brownish red squirrel with a bushy tail was on the table, or actually, sitting in the opened trail mix 
bag, picking up dried fruit crumbs. 


Josh's eyes widened. He tried not to move, in order not to scare the little furry thing, and moved his phone a 


bit to take a picture. 


There was brief eye-contact with the animal which grabbed a walnut and skited away as soon as Josh moved. 


He had still managed to snap a picture of the hungry critter, even if it was a tad blurry. 
Josh hurried back inside the house. 

"Chad! There was a squirrel outside!" 

Chad barely lifted his head from the notepad he was scribbling on. 

"We're in the middle of the woods, baby. Of course there are squirrels." 

"No, no! | mean, on the table on the patio. Next to me." 

Chad nodded distractedly. 

Josh was almost hurt to see the lack of enthusiasm from his boyfriend. 
"Look," he said as he shoved his phone in front of Chad's face. 

Chad took the phone where there was a fuzzy close-up picture of a squirrel. 
"Ok. That's a squirrel alright" 

‘It was sitting in my trail mix bag." 

In?" 


"I tore it open to eat the last bits and the squirrel came on the table. | didn't even see it coming but he wasn't 


scared. He was munching on the stuff while | was picking some from the pack too." 


Chad wasn't moved by the squirrel story but he was finding Josh's unexpected excitement at the local wildlife 
absolutely adorable. 


"They're probably so used to have guests coming here and eating on the patio at the back. They're not the 


shy type apparently.” 


"This is really cool," Josh added while looking at the picture again. "Too bad it moved. The picture is not very 
good." 


‘lm ready to hit the store to get groceries. You coming as well?" 
"Sure, we can go now." 


They went to bed early that day after a simple dinner since they were both tired with the flight and the long 
drive. The following morning, Josh was up first, well rested and ready to explore the area. Unfortunately, he 
knew all too well that Chad loved to sleep late. Normally, he liked it too. Most of their time together would end 
up with a lazy morning the day after. In this case, however, Josh was curious to go in the nearby forest and 
walk to the closest lake which was apparently a very scenic spot, especially in springtime, with a lot of bird 
watching possibilities. 


Josh sneaked outside of the bed and went to the kitchen to get coffee started. That would give them a head 
start for breakfast and they could leave quickly after Chad would have gotten up, he thought. 


Josh was already hungry but he'd wait for Chad to be up to get breakfast. In the meantime, he poured himself 
an orange juice and looked into the closet to see if there was anything he could quickly snack on. His eyes found 
the |2-pack bundle trail mix bag he had bought the day before. He took one and opened it. As soon as he 


started chewing on a handful of nuts, he remembered the squirrel of the day before. 


Josh grabbed a saucer from the cupboard and poured some of his trail mix on it and went outside to put the 


small plate on the table, where the squirrel had joined him the first time. 

He walked back inside and sat at the kitchen table right by the window, where he had a perfect view on the 
table. He put his elbow on the table, tucked his chin in the palm of his hand and started to wait, to see if the 
squirrel would come back for breakfast. 

After maybe twenty minutes or so, Josh very faintly heard rustling coming from outside. 

He had his phone at the ready. 

Oh, he was going to get a proper photo of this squirrel. 

Josh watched as a dash of red scurried by, and climbed the patio furniture. The squirrel seemed to look 
around everywhere before touching the food on the table, most likely to keep an eye out for humans, and 


probably hawks too. 


When the coast was clear, it made itself comfortable and started to eat all the nuts. 


Josh watched the squirrel excitedly. 

He had the video ready on his phone, zoomed in and recorded the little guy eating. 

Josh noticed how even though the squirrel was small, it was definitely round. It probably never had to worry 
about food. Its nest was probably somewhere close up in the trees, to keep an eye out when humans weren't 


around and go steal food. 


When Josh recorded a couple of minutes, he then went into his phone, happily sending the video to everyone he 


knew. 
After that, he took a few pictures, and recorded some more video moments. 


When the food Josh had left out was mostly gone, a couple of Goldfinches appeared, pecking at the rest. The 
squirrel didn't seem bothered since it had its fill of food already. 


By the time the little wilderness critters finished all the food, Chad had woken up. By now the entire cottage 
smelled like fresh coffee. Chad itched his head, slowly shuffling into the kitchen. 


"Up already?," Chad sighed, as he poured himself a cup of coffee. 

"Yeah, here look, look! | got a video," Josh got up from his chair, and rushed over to Chad's side. 
Chad wasn't even really awake yet, and Josh already shoved his phone into his hands to watch something 
Chad watched it for a moment, "what's it doing?," he asked. 

Uh eating?" Josh answered 

"Eating what?" 

"The trail mix | left out,” Josh smiled 

Chad grunted out a sigh, looking at Josh. 

"Josh," Chad said firmly, 

Josh snatched his phone back 

He knew that when Chad usually gave him that tone, he was in trouble. 


"Hm?," Josh pretended he was oblivious to Chad's glare and poured himself a cup of coffee. 


"You cannot feed wild animals, what if that attracts a grizzly bear?" 
Josh averted his eyes, looking a tad guilty, since he knew Chad was actually right in this context. 
"Just one time wouldn't hurt." Josh said innocently. 

| mean it, Josh. Don't feed that little fatty anymore," Chad sighed. 
"His name's Jerry," Josh said. 

Chad blinked. 

"What?" 

"That little ‘fattys name is Jerry," Josh corrected. 

Chad rubbed his eyes. 

"Okay. No more feeding Jerry," Chad shook his head. 

"Okay," Josh agreed. 


Chad cooked them up a late breakfast, which consisted of eggs and toast, and then they were off for the day. 
A rice long walk seemed like a good choice for their first day. 


Chad had checked the lake spot Josh had read about. It was a quarter of a mile from where they were 
staying. They could go there and maybe rent a rowboat to get on the lake. The idea itself was pretty romantic 
for Chad. 


It was a bit the off season, so there weren't that many tourists around, which meant Chad could probably get 


a bit more romantic, if he wanted to. 


Josh's clothes were a bit more fitted for their little excursion since he was terrified of the idea of catching 


ticks. 

Soon enough they started their walk on the dirt road. 
"| kinda like this..." Josh mused aloud. 

"Oh yeah?," Chad looked over at him. 


Josh nodded, "I love the city, but its nice to get away for awhile," he explained. 


Chad agreed, "I really don't care where | am as long as l'm with you~," he said then giving Josh's cheek a quick 
peck. 


Josh blushed, "quit trying to be cute," he teased. 

"Why? Is it working?" 

"Maybe a little..." Josh giggled. 

Chad was about to say something else, but jumped slightly when Josh let out a loud gasp. 
Chad panicked, "what what what????," he quickly looked around, expecting to see a bear. 
"SHHHII! Look, there's a fox up aheadl," Josh quieted his voice. 


Chad looked ahead. Maybe twenty feet ahead of them there was a red fox which had stopped in their tracks 
to look at them before bolting into the nearby woods. 


"Wasn't that so cooll," Josh exclaimed. 
He wished he would've had his phone out. 
Chad wanted to roll his eyes. He had seen his fair share of wild animals, he was from Michigan afterall. 


"Josh, we're in the middle of the woods, of course we're gonna see some foxes, we'll probably see turkeys and 


deers too," Chad shook his head 

Josh's eyes widened, practically sparkling 
'Really2?? You think s0?," Josh beamed 

"If we don't talk too loud, not to scare them 
"Oh, sure" 


The walk to the lake was actually not that far and it was a beautiful spot. The lake was rather large and oddly 


shaped and there were two other trails indicated on a large map. 


"Seems we can go around the lake if we follow these as well. One is longer. They say around a two hour walk if 


we take that one. What do you say?" 


Chad turned around when he didn't get any reply from Josh. The guitarist was already gone towards the edge 


of the lake. The water surface was a couple of feet below ground level and Josh was inspecting something 


closely down there. 
"Did you hear what | s." 

"Shhh! 

Josh turned around and looked at Chad. 

"There are ducklings down there," Josh whispered. 

Chad leaned forward a tad and saw a few fuzzy yellow things bundled together. 


"I see. Then let's leave them to nap and continue to walk," he said while taking Josh by the hand to make him 


move. 
"Wait, | haven't taken a picture yet: 

Chad watched him snap a few pictures with his phone and grin at the screen He decided to start on the path 
around the lake, knowing Josh would catch up with him. He could spot a few hikers or tourists here and there 


around the lake but nobody closeby. 


"So you're going to photograph every animal we cross path with?," Chad asked after they had walked already 
for a bit, stopping sometimes to look at the scenery along the water 


"Mil try. So what? You act like you think its childish" 

"No, but it's a little strange to see you so excited about... Squirrels and ducks” 

"| never go to the countryside. It's so different from what | see everyday" 

"Yeah, this place is great, but we have plenty of ducks and squirrels in the parks in LA. too, you know" 


"Not the same. These are wild animals. At the park, the ducks run towards you because they know you feed 
them," Josh explained. 


"You mean like you did with Jerry this morning?" 
Josh gave Chad a side look. 
"It was just a test, to see if he would come back" 


Josh reached into the backpack that Chad was carrying to grab something to drink. 


"And | wanted to film the squirrel. | had to make him come back," he added before taking a few long gulps from 
a bottle of water. 


Chad took the bottle from Josh's hands when he was done and had a few sips as well while Josh was looking at 


moss growing patterns on a large tree. 


Chad put the water away and took off the backpack. He put it on the ground and walked up to Josh, hugging 


him from behind before turning him around and pushing him against the tree trunk. 

"All this beautiful nature, its quite invigorating, don't you think?" 

Josh chuckled. 

"Uh buh..." 

Chad pressed himself against Josh and started to kiss him. His hands roamed over Josh's body. 
‘Oh, my god." 

Chad smiled when he heard Josh whisper. He moved a hand between his legs and palmed his crotch. 
"There's an owl sleeping on a branch on that tree over there," Josh continued. 


Chad stopped what he was doing and pulled away from Josh. Obviously, the guy was more interested by what 
was going on in the neighboring trees than by Chad's attempts at fooling around. 


"Let me get my phone," Josh mentioned as he slid out of Chad's grip and reached for his pocket. 

The rest of the afternoon pretty much flew by as they finished the two hour long walk around the lake and 
then walked back to the cabin After the third attempt at getting frisky in the wild, Chad had given up. When it 
had not been a sleeping owl cockblocking him, it had been a bunch of deers or a family of rabbits. The 
drummer couldn't compete with all this wildlife cuteness that Josh was enjoying. 

Back at the cabin, after a shower to freshen up, Chad had gotten the backyard barbecue started. 

Josh came with the plates and a large bowl of salad. Chad had already poured them wine. 


"This is great," Josh said as he sat on one of the lounge chairs and watched Chad put the meat on the grill. 


There had been many barbecues since their first one when he had burnt their steaks. Outdoors cooking and 


eating always made him smile and relax, reminding him of that date and their first night together. 


After dinner, Josh and Chad were chilling some more. They were both finishing the bottle of wine while 


catching up with what the rest of the world was doing. Chad preferred to browse on his tablet because it had 


a bigger screen and it was easier to read. Josh was happy with his phone. 


The comfortable silence was interrupted by Chad cursing under his breath. Josh glanced up and saw the look 


of curiosity on Chad's face. 

“Anything interesting?,” he asked. 

Chad coughed and then chuckled. 

"Just got a preview of the latest PETA campaign ad that Dave has done." 

Josh leaned over to where Chad was sitting to have a look. 

He recalled that Dave had mentioned his involvement with the organisation when they had first hung out and 
talked about his other activities outside of music. Josh has been pleasantly impressed by Dave's interest with 


animal welfare. 


Josh blushed a little when he saw the ad image. Dave was totally naked, locked up in a dirty cage, with the 
main lock of the cage door strategically hiding the major part of his crotch. 


"Wow." 

Chad nodded. 

"Yeah, wow indeed. Not his first time posing naked for them," Chad said. 

Josh sat back in his chair and tried not to think about Dave naked. In a cage. Damn. 


Its for a good cause," he said, trying to sound casual because he was scared that saying nothing or avoiding 


the topic would sound strange and make Chad suspicious. 

"| know, and | think he likes the attention," Chad laughed. 

He put the tablet on the table and stared at the picture a little longer. 

"He's got so many more tattoos now. He already had quite a few when he was in the band but now..," Chad 
mused out loud. "It was twenty years ago but still.. | guess at this point he probably has some ink on his dick 
too," he joked. 


"No, he doesn't." 


The words had left Josh's mouth without him realizing. A few seconds later, though, he was fully aware of 


what he had just said, and he felt Chad's gaze on him, which meant that Chad had unfortunately heard him 


too. 

"What did you just say?" 

Chad looked at Josh who had turned a very dark shade of red and hadn't yet glanced up at him. 
"Josh?" 

Oh, fuck.. Josh thought for a brief moment to blame it on the wine but he had only had two glasses. 
| meant.. As a joke. Who gets tattoos there?" 

"Ok, then look at me and tell me this was really a joke." 

Josh eventually lifted his head, which currently felt like it was being weighed down by bags of sand. 
Josh offered a forced smile, "joke, haha..," he shrugged. 

Chad eyed him, "Josh." 

Josh looked like a little kid caught red-handed sneaking a cookie from the cookie jar. 

He was trying to think of the right answer. 

"Josh," Chad pressed again. 

He didn't sound angry, but maybe just a touch serious. 

Josh drummed his fingers on the chair he was sitting on, lightly biting his lower lip in thought. 


"Well. Maybe | had the opportunity.. To see.. Dave's dick.. On more than one.. Occasion," Josh said rather 


calmly. 


Chad raised his brow, "more than one occassion?.. Oooh, please explain yourself on this one, Joshy," he forced a 


laugh. 
Josh took another sip of his wine. 
"It was before we got together, don't worry... Me and Dave jammed together for a bit and..," he trailed off. 


Well, Chad supposed that was one relief if it was before they got together, but still.. Dave? Dave, of all 


people??? 


"And?..," Chad pressed. 

"We fucked," Josh said simply. 

Actually Chad and Josh himself were a bit surprised about how casual his tone was when he said it. 

It was a miracle that Chad didn't fall back in his chair hearing this. He'd secretly known in his heart of hearts 
that something had been going on between the two of them, but he just never pressed the topic since in the 
end he had Josh, right? Right. 

Chad ended up laughing. He almost couldn't believe this. Thank god he was on his fourth glass of wine already. 


"To be honest." Chad sighed, "who would have thought Dave would go after someone like..." he trailed off. 


Josh smiled a bit smuggly to himself, "oh, | dunno, maybe it was the same kinda reasoning when you guys slept 
together, right? Maybe he was charmed?~," he said before taking a sip of his wine. 


Chad turned the darkest shade of red 

"He told you?.” 

Josh nodded, his head then cocking to the side. 

"Ah..." Chad lightly cleared his throat. "What... Ah.. Else did he tell you?" 
"How you and John slept together too," Josh smiled. 

Chad couldn't even look Josh in the eyes at this point 


Mostly he felt embarrassment wash over him. Here he was, giving Josh a bit of a hard time, when he himself 


screwed around with two other guitarists. 


Oh, god.. Would that be a problem? Since it really seemed like Chad had a guitarist fetishist problem or 


something. Which it really wasn't! It was just a coincidence! 
Josh sighed. Okay, that was enough watching Chad squirm. 
"Its not a big deal, don't worry," Josh reassured Chad. 


"You sure?," Chad asked, finally lifting his head. 


Josh instantly felt a little bad, since Chad was giving him quite the kicked puppy look 


"l'm sure. Let's go inside, huh?~," Josh smiled, getting up from his chair, and kissing Chad on the cheek. 
The both of them cleaned up outside, and headed indoors. 


They opened up another bottle of wine, and settled on the sofa. 
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Even though Josh had said everything was okay, since everything was now out in the open, Chad still looked 
guilty as hell. 


Josh was snuggled up beside Chad on the couch. 

"You look like you got something on your mind," Josh said, looking at Chad curiously. 
"Oh, believe me, | do..." Chad forced a small laugh. 

Josh giggled 


"Okay... How about this..," Josh started to propose, letting his finger trail around the rim of his wine glass. "tll 
let you ask about me and Dave.. If | can ask about you and John. Deal?" 


Chad perked up and looked at Josh wondering if he was serious. 
"You can go first," Chad agreed. 


Josh smiled. He shifted a little, so his arm was leaning against the back of the sofa, and he could look at Chad 
better. 


| gotta know why, how, and when," Josh giggled a little too excitedly. 
Chad laughed as well. Maybe he was a little relieved. 


"One thing | quess I'll say, it was.. Never very serious. We were always on and off again, you know? | mean 
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back when he first joined, you know.. Pretty frequent, cause well.. We were both young men. Then again later 


when he got back into the band, the first time." Chad trailed off, then immediately panicked. 


"Just so you know | would never..," Chad shook his head, hinting he wouldn't cheat on Josh with John, now that 


he was back again in the band for a second time. 


Josh kissed Chad softly, "| wasn't even worried about that, but thank you for swearing your loyalty to me~," 
he giggled. 


Chad blushed, then ruffling Josh's hair that had grown out quite a bit. It was only past his ears, still short in 
length, but probably the longest Chad had seen in a while. 


"Wanna know something? When | did those solo projects with John, | had a total crush on him." Josh 
confessed, blushing deeply. 


Chad raised his brow, "really?" 

Josh gave a small nod, "yep... | even tried.. You know, pursuing him.. He never seemed interested, but you 
saying what you said, why would he go after a kid, if he was probably sleeping with you at the time," he 
mused. 

Now it all made sense why John was never interested in him. 

Chad felt a bit like a deer in headlights hearing that. 


Sorry..." Chad apologized. 


Josh laughed, “don't be sorry, its good you know things happened the way they did.. Cause look who has you all 


to themselves now, hm?~," he smiled, caressing under Chad's chin 
Josh had a valid point. 

"One thing though.. Am | the best?~," Josh asked coyly. 

Maybe it was all the wine that was making him very relaxed and coy. 
Chad wrapped an arm around the younger mon. 


"You have ‘no! idea," Chad laughed and then kissed Josh on the side of the head. 


"Dave has control issues and John has space issues, you.. You're very calming to be around. | could actuall 
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see myself spending the rest of my life with you," Chad answered honestly. 
Josh blushed deeply, practically looking starry eyed at Chad. 
"You do?," Josh smiled. 


Chad smiled, "yeah, | do~," and kissed Josh softly. 


Josh returned the kiss and giggled again 

"Hm?~," Chad smiled 

"You're definitely right about the control thing with Dave," Josh said. 
"Alright, alright.. | did share and tell, now it's your turn," Chad grinned 
Josh didnt seem too bothered 


"Well. Like | said, it happened on account of us jamming, | mean | had never... And | mean NEVER slept with 


someone like Dave before... | kinda enjoyed the ride so to speak." Josh explained before taking a sip of wine. 
"And? Go on," Chad pressed, hoping to hear a few details. 


Josh giggled, "what? He liked to tease me a lot.. Like | would be on the verge of coming, and he'd stop 
everything." 


Chad had a sly smile on his face. 
"How'd you like that?.." 


"It was... Very overwhelming.. Kinda happy you don't torture me like that..." Josh laughed, then taking another 


sip of wine. 
"You're too sweet to torture all the time..~," Chad gave Josh a kiss on his jaw. 
"One thing though | did with Dave that you didn't though..." Josh said a bit too confidently. 


Chad laughed, "oh and what's that?" 


"We switched. | fucked him, which | was actually surprised about, since you'd assume he'd be a top all the 


time, or in your case when you were with him, he bottomed," Josh mused aloud. 


Chad stared at Josh, just to see if that was a joke and he'd add something like ‘just kidding’ or anything else 


along those lines but nothing came. 
"You fucked Dave?" 
"When you say it like that, | wonder if | should be offended," Josh pouted. 


Obviously Chad didn't intend to sound as surprised as he did, even if he was. 


‘No, not that you should be offended. | don't mean that you're not good at topping or... Just.. It's... Unexpected." 
"Well, | guess he was in the mood the first time," Josh shrugged. 

Chad squinted. 

"The first time? There were multiple times?!" 


"Not multiple, we just did it twice," Josh replied "Well, we did it more than twice the first time, that's when | 
topped him, the morning after. The second time, it was totally different.” 


Josh poured himself some more wine. 

"Different how? Did he do.. Something?" 

The guitarist looked at Chad a tad confused. 

"Something? Like what?" 

"Like... | don't know. It's Dave. Anything is in the realm of possibilities.” 

Josh blushed and chuckled but shook his head. 

"No, he didn't do weird stuff. | was drunk. That's why it was a bit strange." 

"He liquored you up?," Chad asked with a worried tone. 

"Gosh, no. | did that all by myself before going to his place. Not my proudest moment. But | needed a bit of 
liquid courage, you know? One of those nights you don't feel good, like nothing was going the way | wanted to. | 
needed to blow off some steam." 

"And you blew him instead," Chad teased. 


"Haha. But yeah, | did.” 


"Hey, I'm not making fun of you. It was just an easy one. You had it coming," Chad said when he saw the look on 
Josh's face darken a bit. 


Its fine. It's not that. It's just.. That night | was annoyed about our situation," he said while gesturing between 
Chad and him. 


"| don't get it. You said.. It happened before us. Or did the second time...2" 


‘It was before us. That was the issue. There was no us at that point. Or, yes, there was, but it was you and 
me being friends. Hanging out. It was a little bit after | went to the gallery to see your art and.. That 
afternoon, | tried to make you see what | wanted but.. I'm not good at it. We already spoke about it. So a few 
days after that | was at that party and drank too much and | didn't know what to do or who to talk to.. And | 
was so tired of waiting and being horny and longing for you... | texted Dave." 

Chad scooted closer to Josh's side of the couch. 

"Oh, baby.. You should have just drunk dialled me," Chad said while taking Josh in his arms. 


"Sure. | was such a chicken.. | would have never done that." 


Chad then suddenly remembered when he had gotten Josh's text message inviting him over and seen it had 


been sent in the middle of the night. 


"Wait a sec'," he said while he pulled away from Josh. "When you invited me to your place for our dinner date, 


that text you sent me.. Kinda straight to the point, in the middle of the night, was it the same night?" 
Josh passed a hand in his hair and sighed. 

‘It was the same night, yeah." 

"So you did drunk text me eventually." 

Josh smiled a little bit. 

"No, | didn't." 

"Yes, you d.. Huh.. What?" 

"Dave did." 

"Dave?" 


"I told him about me and my sorry ass pining for you. He saw | wasn't not doing well when | was about to 


leave, and he made me spit out what was going on and.. He wanted to help. He was really cool with me." 
Chad moved away and grabbed his glass to take a long sip. 
"This is fucking ironic that Dave is the one who set this up." 


"You're upset to know about it?" 


"Nol Josh, not at all.. Its just.. So strange now | have all the pieces of the puzzle" 

"Don't go tell Dave | told you all this, okay?" 

“Course not. Come here... 

Chad gave Josh a few long and slow kisses. 

It was the most incredible story he could have ever imagined for what had happened behind the scene on 
Josh's side right before they started to see each other, but he was happy that Josh had felt like he could tell 


him everything, even if it was only now. 


They both had lived before getting together, so it was granted there had been other guys in Josh's life. Chad 


hod just never imagined that Dave would have been among them. 
Josh broke the kiss and pushed his forehead against Chad's. 
"We're good, right?" 

"We're more than good, baby’ 

"Okay... Then can you tell me how's John in bed?" 

"Oh my god, Josh... Are you still into him?" 

"No, but.. | guess its just nostalgia" 


"He's... Peculiar. | mean, not about sex. Not that he does weird things, like Dave does. Or did. Probably still does 
actually." 


"Not with me," Josh interjected. 

"Yeah, well.. Anyway. No, John could be very off and distant and letting me take the lead and wanting it that 
way but he could totally change mindset an hour later and boss me around, telling me what to do, how to do 
it.. Or sometimes he would ramble on and on during sex.. And not dirty talk, just.. Stream of consciousness kind 
of talk." 

Josh tried to imagine and nodded. That sounded like John. 


"But you probably didn't mind too much if you still slept with him." 


"No, | didn't, because.. John can be weird anyway outside of the bedroom but | gotta say, he was a great lay. 
He was a bit of a loner though, and he liked his private space. After we'd have sex, it wasn't always comfy. It 


depended on his mood at that moment. We'd usually part and not spend the night" 
Josh raised his brow slightly, "so.. More or less you were a booty call?," he asked. 
Chad laughed, “to put it bluntly... Yes" 

Josh got more cozy against Chad. 

"Well, now that makes me happy it never happened between us," Josh chuckled 
"Why's that?,” Chad asked, letting his fingers run through Josh's dark hair. 


"Because | don't think | coulda handle rejection like that.. | probably would've taken it the wrong way. It 
happening to you.. You probably just enjoyed the ride, right?" 


Chad agreed. 

"Wanna go fishing tomorrow?," Chad proposed, changing the subject. 

| haven't gone fishing since | was a kid," Josh smiled. 

'Itll be nice, we haven't even watched the sunset yet, you know that?" 


"Watching the sunset with you does sound awfully romantic... Didn't know you were a softie~," Josh smiled, 


kissing Chad. 
"Don't go spreading that around~," Chad teased and kissed Josh back. 


Their night continued with talking casually. Most of their chats were indistinct now. Perhaps it was all the time 
they shared, and how late it was getting. 


"Josh?," Chad asked, giving the younger man a gentle nudge. 

"Mh?..." Josh was barely able to respond. 

He was near Chad on the sofa, curled up quite comfortably, and he could have probably slept there for the 
rest of the night. As nice as that would've been, Chad couldn't since he wasn't a young man anymore. He knew 
it would be a killer on his back, and he wanted to do things with Josh tomorrow. 


"Come on, kid, we got a big comfy bed right in the other room~," Chad smiled, trying to pull away and sit up. 


Josh wasn't really having it and he landed face first into the sofa when Chad stood up to stretch. 


"Josh, you aren't sleeping out here..," Chad sighed, trying to get Josh to sit up. 

Josh was pouting immensely when Chad made him sit up. 

"Hey now.. Don't make me seem like the bad guy, Joshy, it's literally like I5 feet away," Chad shook his head. 
Josh shifted on the sofa, moving very slowly, and barely attempting to get up. 

Chad rubbed his eyes, thinking if Josh went any more slowly they probably could watch the sunrise. 
"Alright, alright, alright," Chad grunted out a sigh. 

When Josh was sitting on the edge of the couch, Chad pulled him up in his arms, so Josh was on his feet. 

If Chad had been a bit more sober, and not so tired, he could've picked Josh up in his arms and carted him off 
to the bedroom. Unfortunately, he was exhausted, so he had to settle for taking Josh in his arms, and drag 
him to the bedroom. 

Josh was giggling the entire time, practically being a dead weight against Chad. 

"You are something else, you know that?..," Chad let a small laugh escape under his breath. 

| know I'm a very bad boy~," Josh giggled, as Chad guided him over to the bed 

"Yeah, you are," Chad chuckled, as he helped Josh get under the covers. 

Josh suddenly got a sly smile on his face. He rolled over on his side to look at Chad as he got ready for bed. 
"But you don't like bad boys though.. You only like good boys..," Josh pouted cutely. 

"That's right," Chad agreed while he was changing into his nightshirt. 

Josh smiled again, "I can be a good boy right now..~" 


Chad chuckled again, looking at Josh. 


"Josh, you can barely keep your eyes open, and I'm running at 40%, this will not end well," Chad said as he got 
under the covers. 


Josh pouted again. 


"You can be a good boy later, get some sleep baby," Chad said before giving Josh a small kiss goodnight. 


Josh huffed a little to himself, but still happily snuggled up against Chad. 

"Alright." Josh sighed, resting his head against Chad's chest. 

The next morning the both of them had a bit of a late start, but Chad was the first one awake. He yawned 
and sighed, as he stretched under the covers. Josh was still soundly asleep, turned away from him, and 
hogging most of the blankets. 

Chad checked the time, it was just before noon surprisingly. 


He got up from the bed to stretch, his gray hair was sticking up in several places. 


Chad felt a little energized. Maybe it was all the wine from last night, or the hours of talking him and Josh did, 


who knew? 


What Chad usually did, if ‘he' was the first to wake up, was actually mess around with Josh a bit till the 
younger man woke up. Today was a bit different, though, and he felt like breaking away from his routine. 


He shuffled off to the kitchen to put on a pot of coffee, then he'd start on breakfast. 


When Chad went to the sink to fill up the coffee pot with water he was startled when he saw two beady black 


eyes looking at him. 

"Jesus... You little red devil..." Chad grunted out. 

A red squirrel was sitting on the kitchen windowsill 

The squirrels tail flicked, looking at Chad expectantly. 
Chad looked at the squirrel closer. 

He reckoned that it looked like Josh's little squirrel friend. 


"Hey Jerry, get out of here, would'yah? You live in the south of Montana, you don't get brutal winters like the 
squirrels back in Michigan,’ Chad said to the squirrel. 


Jerry chirped back at Chad. 


"What? Yeah, | said it, you little trouble maker, it's only spring, and you're round enough to last two winters," 
Chad huffed. 


Jerry let out a small screech, maybe not liking what Chad was saying. 


"If you're looking for Josh, he's sleeping still alright, | bet he's still feeding you, isn’t he, since you're hanging 
around. Well guess what, its ME who's awake, and you aren't getting anything, you little country bumpkin ass 
rodent!" 

"Who're you talking too?..." Josh sleepily asked, having heard all the commotion 


"Your squirrel friend was here," Chad said while pointing at the window. 


Jerry was nowhere to be seen for now. He had probably thought that Chad was making too much noise and 


then Josh had walked in the kitchen. 
"Well, you scared him off, it seems," Josh said. 


He stretched and looked at what Chad had started to prepare. He saw a pack of bacon and a box of frozen 
waffles by the toaster. 


"Mrnmnmh... You're making me waffles?" 

"Making us waffles, with bacon on the side” 

"We have maple sirup?" 

"Yeah, and you can get the butter from the fridge too." 

Josh yawned and brought the things Chad mentioned to the table. 

"You sure you don't want to sleep some more?" Chad chuckled when he saw Josh was still waking up. 


‘Maybe | drank one glass too many last night," he said as he sat down. "I'll be awake by the time we go fishing, 


don't worry.” 
"If we catch something, we can cook it on the barbecue tonight." 
"No, | don't want to eat the fish. If we catch something, we throw it back in the water," Josh protested. 


An hour later, they had finished their very late breakfast, had showered and gotten dressed. Josh was 
grabbing drinks in the kitchen and filling their backpack for the afternoon. He glanced outside and saw Jerry 
sitting on the patio table, staring at him from outside - an hopeful gleam in his shiny black eyes. 


Josh peaked into the living room. Chad wasn't there. He was probably still in the bedroom, finishing to get 
ready. The guitarist took a pack of trail mix and sneaked outside. This time, he poured it on a small plate but 
put it under the table, so Chad wouldn't see the food he had left for Jerry, even if he looked out of the 


window. 


"We need to get cunning, you see? I'll pick up the plate later when we're back," Josh told the squirrel before 
getting back inside and shoving the rest of the trail mix bag in his pocket as a snack for later. 


The lake they had gone to for fishing was further away than the one they had explored the day before. Chad 
had looked it up and the closest good fishing spot with facilities for tourists to rent a pole and a small boat 
was a 40 minute drive away. It was worth it, they thought, and also would allow them to do a bit of 
sightseeing on the way there or back. There were a couple of towns that seemed nice enough and with a few 
restaurants, so perhaps they'd go back and visit them another day, if what they would see driving through 


was interesting. 


A few hours later, mid-afternoon, Josh was looking a little impatient sitting on the tiny boat they had rented 
to go on the lake. He still hadn't caught anything while Chad had already thrown back into the lake three fish. 


‘Maybe you're in a better spot," he said. 

"What are you talking about?" 

"To catch fish. | haven't caught any so far. You have. Must be the location" 

"We are sitting in the same boat, Josh." 

"Well, you're more in this direction," he gestured to the left. 

Chad smiled. 

"| think fish are drawn to me because l'm calmer. They can sense you're impatient." 
Let's swap places then and see if you're right" 

"Josh..” 

"Come on, just slide this way to my end of the boat and I'll move your way." 

"Yeah, but be careful. This is not very stable if we start moving," 

"It's fine...” 

Josh shifted from the bench he was sitting on while still holding his fishing rod out into the water. He had to 


stand up to allow Chad to come sit in his spot and then move over to where Chad had been for the last two 


hours. 


Both of them sat back down. 


"Better?," Chad teased, chuckling a little under his breath. 
"Yes. Thank you," Josh said. 


Sure enough when the both of them casted their fishing poles into the water, Chad caught something right 
away. Josh pouted immensely seeing that. 


He took a deep breath, giving it a few minutes more. 

Still nothing. 

After tossing back the fish, Chad caught another one. 

"You know what? | bet it's your fishing rod, its better than mine," Josh said. 

Chad cocked an eyebrow, "what?" 

"Trade with me," Josh said, reeling back in his pole, and then holding it out for Chad to take. 
"Josh... They're exactly the same," Chad shook his head 

Even though Chad found it ridiculous, he did what he was told. 


Maybe he thought it was a little cute, seeing Josh all mad , since that was a side of him you didn't see very 
often. 


There was a silence between them, as they casted back into the water. The water gently sloshed against the 


sides of their little row boat. 
"Anything yet?," Chad couldn't help himself 

"Uh no," Josh pouted. 

Josh perked up, when he felt a light tug on his line. 
"| think | have something now,’ Josh smiled 


He reeled it in. Though when he did, there was nothing at the end of the line. The fish must've gotten the bait 


off, and swam away. 


Chad let out a loud laugh, not really meaning too. 


"Shut upl," Josh blushed deeply. "This is dumb anyways..," Josh grumbled, really hating his badluck. 
"Ah, come on, Josh, l'm sorry l'm sorry," Chad apologized. 
Josh turned his head away, ignoring Chad. 


"Alright, alright.. Let's head back, huh? We'll get something to eat, and have a nice bonfire back home," Chad 


proposed. 
Since Josh wasn't having the best of luck, it seemed better to head back, just so it couldn't get worse. 
"Whatever," Josh sighed, setting aside his pole. 


Both of them would have to switch places, so Chad could row them back since he had a bit more upper body 
strength. 


Maybe it was because of how long they both had been sitting, Josh lost his footing as he stood up. Chad 
caught him around the waist, but it was too late. Josh leaned a little too much to the left, and the boat tipped 


right over. 

Both Chad and Josh let out yelps. 

Thank god their phones were back in the car. 

Chad started laughing hysterically. 

Josh was clinging to the side of the boat. 

"Jesus fucking christ, Chad, this water's freezing!" Josh huffed. 
That made Chad laugh more. 

Eventually Josh did laugh, maybe it was the ridiculousness of it all 
"Shut upl," Josh splashed Chad with water. 

"Alright, alright, I'll help you~," Chad smiled. 


They flipped the boat back over, tossing everything that had fallen out back in. The drummer hoisted Josh 
back into the boat. With him being back in the boat, that helped level it, so Chad could climb back in as well. 


Josh's teeth were chattering. 


"You alright there, kid?," Chad asked, panting a little. 

"Yeah, fine... Up until, you know, | fell into murky lake water," Josh pouted 

"True, usually it's more fun when you skinny dip, we could always do that later~," Chad chuckled 
Josh blushed deeply, "never in a million years..." he shook his head, letting out a small laugh. 
"Guess now we'll have to change before we can go out! 

"Change? | need to shower," Josh said, shaking his head 


Chad didn't argue and started towing the boat back to the dock After returning their things they headed back 
to the car. 


"You have to admit, it's pretty funny~," Chad ruffled a hand into Josh's hair. 


"ll look back on it and laugh more, but right now | just want to shower," Josh sighed, as they hopped into the 


car. 
"Oh, shit," Josh exclaimed right after he sat down 

Chad turned to lock at him before starting the car. 

"What?" 

"We're soaking wet. The car seats are going to be wet and.. It's a rental 
"Yeah, but it's just water. They'll dry" 

"You sure? What if we leave wet stains or... And.. It kinda smells, doesn't it?" 
"It won't when it's dry. Stop worrying” 

"This didn't turn out the way | hoped so," Josh sighed 


Again, Chad wasn't going to argue. Sure, their day had had a bit of a bump in it, but he supposed that's what 
made it exciting. 


Chad drove them back. As soon as they got back into the cottage, Josh started stripping, his wet clothes 
flopping to the floor as he headed towards the bathroom. 


"IIl wait till you're done in there," Chad said, as he started to take off his clothes. 


He thought that he might opt for skipping the shower, and just get dry and change his clothes. 

The bathroom was connected to the bedroom. 

"Just hop in with me," Josh said, as he took off his jeans. 

Chad perked right up hearing that: 

Josh wanted him in the shower, with him? That was a first. 

Chad almost wondered if he misheard him. 

Josh looked back at him, giving him a slight look before fully going into the bathroom to turn on the shower. 
Oh, he was serious.. 


Chad was filled with giddy excitement. Was it Josh's way to make up for his grumpy attitude earlier? 
Whatever the reason, Chad didn't care. 


Strangely he had thought about it a lot.. Taking a shower with Josh. 
Josh could be similar to John in that sense, they both liked privacy and space. 


Chad would never push Josh about it... Since it just wasn't that important. Josh gave him everything else he 


could imagine, what was one small thing? 
The drummer couldn't take his clothes off fast enough. 
Josh was already in the shower washing up. 


Chad had seen Josh naked plenty of times, but seeing him naked in the shower was driving him a bit wild. How 
Josh's hair was slicked down, his bangs sticking to his forehead.. 


Chad started to wash up as well. 

After washing his hair, Josh looked at Chad curiously. 
| never had shower sex before," Josh said casually. 

At that point, Chad wondered if he was really dreaming. 


"Really?," Chad questioned. 


Josh gave a small shrug, a light blush on his cheeks. 
"Its fun," Chad said. 
"Since it's with you, I'm sure it will be," Josh said, looking at Chad with upturned eyes. 


Chad closed the space between them, kissing Josh softly. Josh kissed back, one hand on Chad's chest, the other 
lightly gripping at the tiled wall. Chad guided Josh closer to the wall, so he could keep himself steady better. 


Josh suddenly felt very warm, breathing in the steam from the hot water. He panted under his breath, when 
Chad started To kiss his neck. 


"Ill be easier if you turn around, baby." Chad purred into Josh's ear. 
Josh felt his heart race. 

His front was now pressed against the cool tile. 

"You think you'll be okay?," Chad asked, then kissing the nape of Josh's neck 
Josh swallowed, "we.. We can try, right?" 


Chad didn't obviously have lube in the shower, and taking a few moments to step out to go grab it just 
seemed like it could kill the mood a bit. 


"Ill go slow..," Chad said before pressing a finger into Josh's ass. 

Thankfully Chad's fingers were slickened with water. 

Josh sighed, trying to relax a bit, though in the standing position, it did tighten things a bit. 

Chad worked in another finger and nibbled at Josh's neck. 

"| could just finger you, if you want." 

As tempting, and more realistic a response it was from Chad, Josh wouldn't accept that, at least not right now. 
They hadn't messed around at all this whole trip, which was a bit unlike them, since usually they couldn't keep 
their hands off one another. 


‘| want you to fuck me real bad, Chad..," Josh said. 


Thank god he wasn't actually looking at Chad, since his face was beet red right about now. 


| could fuck you on the bed, it's a bit more comfortable," Chad countered. 

"Now." 

"Now?" 

"Now." 

Chad chuckled softly. Josh could sometimes be stubborn 

Chad playfully let his fingers rub against Josh's prostate, making him buck his hips and groan 
"You're gonna be a bit sore, baby," Chad said in one final warring. 

"God, | fucking hope so..," Josh groaned pitifully against the tile. 


Chad removed his fingers. His cock was definitely hard by now, it was slickened with water, and a bit of 


precome. 


Chad carefully pressed himself into Josh, with Josh in turn pressing himself more against the tiled wall, to 
keep himself steady. 


Chad grunted under his breath. Fuck, Josh was very tight around him. 
He heard Josh letting out small muffled noises, which were a mix of groans and whimpers. 

"You okay, baby?," Chad asked gently, leaving plenty of feverish kisses along Josh's neck 

"Ah... Y-yeah..," Josh swallowed, while he was blushing down to his shoulders. 

When Chad got the okay from Josh, he slowly started to thrust his hips into the younger man 
"Oh, fuck," Josh groaned, practically shivering 

It hurt, but it also felt too damn good to make Chad stop. 

Josh started to stroke himself 

"This is so good.. So good.," Josh blurted out, almost in a slur. 


"You feel fucking good, baby..." Chad bucked his hips a bit more firmly into Josh. 


Josh gasped out, one hand clawed against the tile desperately. 
"Like that... Keep doing it like that..," Josh moaned a bit louder. 
Chad wasn't about to say no to that. 

"Chad..." Josh groaned, as he continued to stroke himself. 


He was getting close faster than normal. Perhaps it was the position they were in, or how Chad's cock kept 
rubbing up against Josh's prostate. 


Chad felt Josh's legs start to buckle. 

"Easy, Joshy.. Lean against the wall or me, do not fall," Chad said firmly. 
Josh bit his lip. That was easier said than done. 

Josh's forehead was pressed against the tile. 

"Uhh--hh.., "Josh gasped under his breath, as he came into his hand. 
Chad's hands tightly gripped Josh's hips. 


Thankfully Chad wasn't that far behind in chasing after his own orgasm because he wasn't sure how long Josh 
could stand. Josh let out a few more throaty groans, as Chad finally finished inside him. 


Chad let his head rest against Josh's shoulder, panting a bit deeply to catch his breath 
He waited a moment before pulling out. 

Josh wondered if it was water or come he felt running down his thighs. 

"You okay?," Chad asked 

Josh turned around 

"That was.. Pretty good..," Josh smiled sheepishly 


Chad chuckled softly, "good~," then kissing Josh on the forehead. "One nice thing about being in the shower, it 


makes cleaning up a breeze~," Chad joked. 


Josh leaned back against the tiled wall and closed his eyes. Chad took it as his cue to take care of Josh and 
wash off the traces of cum he still had on his stomach. He stepped closer to Josh and moved a soapy hand 


between Josh's legs, cleaning him gently. 

"Thanks," Chad whispered in Josh's ear. 

The guitarist opened his eyes only halfway. 

"Huh?" 

"Letting me be here with you.. And have my way with you," Chad clarified. 

Josh couldn't see Chad's face but he knew he was smiling like a big goof. 

"Thanks for bearing with me. | was a whiny idiot this afternoon when we were fishing." 
"ll take you whiny everyday if that means we can make up for that this way 

Josh chuckled and moved his arms around Chad's shoulders. 


"IIl still want to shower on my own, but sometimes... We can do it again. You know? Keep it special and.. 


Different" 

Chad nodded. He wasn't really sure why Josh was saying it and wanting it this way but he knew better than to 
press him. And somehow, perhaps it was a good idea indeed to have something different whenever the mood 
would strike them. 

"So can we do it like this for my birthday?," Chad still asked as a joke. 

Josh looked at him, wondering if he was serious or just kidding. 

"That's what you'll want for your birthday?" 

"Fuck, yeah. And cake." 

"In that order?" 

‘Not necessarily. lm easy going," Chad replied. 

"Okay. Noted. Cake and shower sex. No card?" 


"Not needed" 


They really could have gone out of the shower by now but Chad didn't want to end it just yet. 


"Oh, and can | get that as a Christmas present too?," he asked. 
This time Josh started laughing. 

"Of course." 

"And Valentine's Day present?" 

"You're pushing it, Chadwick." 

Chad growled in Josh’ ear. 

"Love it when you call me that." 

Josh reached around Chad to turn off the faucet. 

"Maybe we should get dry and dress and get something to eat" 
"Hungry?" 

"Yes, very," Josh said as he weaseled out of Chad's grasp and stepped outside of the shower. 
Chad grumbled something but got out as well. 


Once they were back downstairs, Chad prepared a very quick pasta dish with frozen shrimps and some ready- 


made alfredo sauce they had bought at the store a few days before. It was an easy dish but a tasty one. 


They ate on the patio and finished their early dinner just in time to go out and walk to the lake closest to 
their vacation spot to go watch the sunset. 


Both men were still sitting on one of the wooden decks that were installed around the lake long after the sun 
had disappeared. 


"| don't remember the last time | took this type of vacation," Josh said after a long moment of comfortable 


silence. 
"What do you mean?" 
Josh was sitting next to Chad and leaned back against him. 


"Simple vacations. Not much planned, not complicated, not that far away, like not across the globe and still, it's 


Totally different. | feel like l'm in a different world" 


"| know. | feel the same," Chad answered. "I haven't taken a vacation like this since a while either. | mean, with 


someone else. 
The last part of Chad's reply made Josh smile. 

"You'll be very busy when you guys start the tour in one month. For a long time” 
"You know I'll be back home regularly” 


"I know. The perks of being in a band where everyone's over 50, huh? They had to give you regular breaks,” 
Josh joked. 


"Watch that mouth of yours, Josh." 
"Maybe you should make me shut up," Josh said as he turned around and faced Chad. 


"Maybe | will," Chad replied as he pulled Josh to him for a kiss. 


The End. 


